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libraries, had enabled 
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PROLOGUE 


ed career as a chevalier 


of «adventure, to weigh 
whatsoever passed be- 
fore him in the balatice 
of disciplined thought 
and, moreover, he could 
trace his lineage back 
to that of 


free- 


race 


| sotuled nobles, “ he dis- 


The Middle Ages were drawing near their | 
@lose, and Protestantiem was ere long to arise | 
it medieval Christendom. 

Prance, divided during the early half of the 
Gfleenth century, by the jarring interests of 
Kings and princes of the empire—enlisting in 
dong and fruitless ware, not only her nobility, 
at the yeomanry of her soil, had been by turns | 
the prey of one party and of another. Her | 
@asties had been overthrown, ber towns depo- | 
pulated ; a foreign enemy had approached the 
walls of Paris; hordes of mercenaries from 
@very land had laid waste the substance of her 
@ative born. But, save in Flanders, after the 
advent of the Jesuits, and in isolated parts of 
the realm, there was exhibited little of that 
epirit of direct religious persecution which had 
armed, in previous periods, son against sire, 
ar* brother against brother, and 

ined again and again, to devastate the French 
territories with bitter civil strife. Arrayed 
ander the distinctive badges of rival houses, 
the conflicts of princes and nobles were purely 
of a political character, and if soldiers, retainers, 
and adventurers, troubled themselves at all con- 
cerning religion, they gave preference undoubt- 
edly te that comfortable faith which permitted 
@ sudden shrift in crtremis, and sent a trooper's 
goul from the battle-field to heaven's gate, with 
assurance beforehand that St. Peter was his 
pledged friend. 

Such was the state of religious sentiment 
France; but as there could discovered 
* heretics,” so there were many “ persecutors,” 
gnen who hated all dissenters from their cherished 
@ogmas, and who would immolate their own 
kindred in the name of religion. This was the 
‘@haracter of Godfrey de Varens, a nobleman, 
whe connected by blood with the powerful 

ily of the Armagnocs, had followed its for- 
‘Sunes with little profit to his own, until at the 
s of fifty, he found himself the possessor of « 
tower, which he dignified with the name 
“ castle, and a lovely daughter whom he kept 
i t therein. 
8 Godfrey de Varens was saturnine and jealous 
youth, disappointed and bitter in maturity. 
had married at twenty, and contrived to 
his wife of the castle, of himself, and of 
ewn existence, eo that she faded quietly 
in the fifth year of their wedded life. 
“Theneceforth the noble had divided his life 
the chateau de Varens and the tented 
; whereby he had gained many hard knocks 
hie helmet, sundry thrusts of sharp wea- 

a very small amount of pay or plunder, 
the ill will of all the neighborhood surround- 
the castle or tower, which was perched upon 
Peateep hill,on the banks of a small river that 
a the borders of Gascony. 

Margaret de Varevs had grown up since her 

: e's death, under the sharp eye of a hard- 
ptured dame, who passed her days in counting 
@ long string of beads, in quarrelling with her 
pester, the lord of the castle, and in chiding 


which was 


be 


@ne hand by the morose petulancies of the 
jaaged chatelaine, and confronted on the 
by harsh rebukes, or sneering encourage- 

t from her sire, did not become imbued with 

She disposition of both, or at least, have her own 
pet temper, inherited from her mother, en- 

ly spoiled and embittered. But heaven will- 

sed otherwise; and eo it was that asthe child 
grew to v Adenhood, she became known to the 
few servit ~ of the castle, and to the villagers, 

@he clustered in a little hamlet at the foot of the 

Bill, (as well as to the priest, Pere Antoine, who 

@res a sort of chaplain in the castle, and also 

pastor of the parish,) as a most patient, chari- 

table, and sweet-mannered demoiselle, blessed 

@rith the sunniest of smiles and the most musical 

@f voices. Thus she grew to maiden’s estate, 





in spite of harsh Godfrey de Vurens, or the sour 
dame Babette ; and thue she appeared to a young 
chevalier called Armand Roger, who ove day 
getarned home with her sire, from some great 
battle in which De Varens had been wounded, | 
and owed the salvation of his life to the strong 
arm and brave spirit of the youthful soldier 

It was very natural that Roger should fall in 
fleve with the beautiful and gentle Margaret; 
land she, poor maiden, who had never beheld any | 
@entleman before, and indeel knew the other 
ex only through each representatives as her 
Sather, the priest Pere Antoine, and the soldiers 
peasants who visited the castle, was very glad 


+ 


eit during hours, whilet her father was con- 
+ 


* 


a 3 


by hie hurts, and listen to the rich, mellow 
ef Armand, as he chanted poems in the 


rs, their loves, and deeds of high emprise 
- 


i ae in a few months they were betrothed by 


gnutual vows. 

Roger wae a soldier, but he was likewise an 
Sothusiast. Where or how, in camp or castle, 
Be had become imbued with certain strange 
$deas that had kindled a religious fervor in his 
Gmaginative nature, it matters not to rehearse ; 
certain it was, that he scrupled not to con- 
ema aneparing!y the crimes and vices of church- 
men. He was a scholar, too, as far as echolar- 
ror} featended in those days, when it was cvunted 


\ 
. 


| aave the xonl ef Armand Roger, through the 


cal tengue, or related stories of the trou- 
' the noise of a short struggle beneath the posteru | 


puted in their southern 


castles and cities, the 


|; power of the Catholic 


ehurch. Armand Roger 
inherited the name and 
of that 
Raymond, Vicomte de 


blood gallant 


Bezieres, who fought 
with his knights to the 
fall of their last fort- 
reaa, in defence of his 
Vaudois and Albigoris 
subjects, and at length, 
betrayed to Simon Mont- 
fort, died by the poi- 
soner’shand. Nomarvel 


then, that the youth, q 


amid the corruptions of the times in which he | mance out of the realities of history. The ac 


lived, found himself in antagonism with the sins 
of churchmen. 

It was Pere Antoine who first, in disputation 
with the young guest, evoked the utterance of 
his heretical sentiments; and the good priest, 
shocked at the discovery, essuyed to convince 
him of hia errors. 
logic of the chaplain, so the friar sought in his 
lord a champion who should vanquish the spirit 


Armand only siniled at the 


of evil which he believed to POsRens the knight. 
Godfrey de Varens started from his couch when 
he heard of the hallucination of Armand Roger, 
to whom he owed his life ; but when, in response 
to his wondering qnestions, the soldier avowed 
hia independence of the Romish dogmas, the 
rage of the lord of Varens knew no bounds. He 
forgot, in his passion, the man who had rescned 
him from death, and beheld in Armand Roger 
only a heretic accursed of Heaven; he forgot the 
dignity of host or the courtesy of knighthood, 
and spoke such words to his guest, as it were 
shame that honorable men should hear. Ar- 
mand’s hand was thrice upon bis sword-hilt, but 
De Varens lay powerless upon his bed, and the 
image of Margaret rose between them. Never- 
theless, the knight could abide no longer beneath 
the enatle roof, and his charger’s hoofs that 
night sounded upon the rocky path which de- 
ascended to the little hamlet of the valley. 

Pere Antoine was beside himself with terror 
at the storm he had unwittingly raised; for the 
simple friar had deemed it but duty that he 
should seek to convert the knight through the su- 
perior influence of De Varens. He fled from 
his enraged lord, and sought his chapel; and 
there, half-frantic, came Margaret and threw 
herself at his feet, beseeching him to recall her 
lover. 

But Armand Roger could not return, thongh 
He had 
sworn never to sleep again beneath the roof of 


Pere Antoine went thrice to the village. 


De Varens; vet he came again to the castle 
walls, that night and the next morn, and kissed 
his hand to the maiden, as she waved her ker- 
chief from the narrow window of the tower. 
Then Margaret, pale and weeping, sought her 
stern father, only to hear him curse her lover's 
name, and forbid her, with fearful oaths, to think 
on the heretie more. 

Pere Antoine, when she came to hin, strove 
to comfort her, but in vain; for the maiden only 
murmured the name of “ Armand,” and implored 
the priest that he w ould bring her betrothed to 
her presence; until the poor friar, touched by 
her prayers and sighs, forgot the wrath of De 
Varens, and arranged an interview between the 
lovers at a postern gate of the castle. Sweet 
wae that stolen meeting, and dear the next, and 
that followed; till at last, 
tears, and vows, and entreaties, showering upon 
Pere Antoine ; 
ments of a more substantial character, had like- 


next, there came 


and, it may be, that other argu- 
wise their proper influence; but so it happened 
that one moonlight evening the good monk, ask- 
ing pardon of God, joined hand in hand the 
knight and maiden, and made them man and wife 

It was a blissful honeymoon, but brief, indeed; 


for there were those in the castle who watched 


the lovers when they met, aud bore the tidings to 
| De Varens. 


The father would not at first be- 
heve the tale. White with anger he summoned 
Pere Antoive before him, and the wretched friar, 
falling on his knees, revealed the truth, plead- 
ing, iv exteuuation of his act, that he would fain 
in- 
fluence of his bride in restoring him to the trne 
church. Though De Varens was ready to slay 


and dismissed him: but that night. when the 


| husband and wife were folded in each other's 


arms, and Pere Antoine, trembling at the dis- 


ceverv whieh had been made, was watching 


near, considering how best to warn the levers of | 


their danger, he heard a woman's stifled ery, and 


arch, daggers rnised, glittering in the 


moonlight, and there beheld, lying before him, 


saw 


white and ineensible, the form of Margaret 


Varens. But Armand Roger was seen bo more 


CHAPTER I 


TWHRAVE YEARS LATER 


The career of Charles of Burgunds, 
“the Rash,’ 


surpained 
was ove of those which make ro- 


| 
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THE ARRIVAL AT THE HOSTEL. 


cession of Louis XI. to the throne of France, 
saw him a friend and boon companion of that 
monarch, and one of his warmest supporters du- 
ring the first years of his reign—at which time 
Charles was but the heir of Burgundy’s duke- 
The dis- 


simulating policy and unscrupulous selfishness of 


doin, his title the Count de Charolais. 


Louis XI. soon, however, alienated the regard of 
the young Burgundian, and in 1465, he became 
the leading spirit of that famous “ League for 
the Publie Good,” which arrayed against the 
Freuch king all his great crowu-vassals, and at 
length foreed him after the battle of Monthery, 
and before the walls of Paris, to sign a treaty 
most disgraceful to his royal dignity. 

The capitulation, however, did not bring with 
it a permanent peace; for the crafty Louia, 
chagrined at his diseomfiture, set forth with his 
emissaries to sow dissensions among the allied 
feudatoriee-—the result of which, soon after, was 
the effectual dispersion of the “ League for the 
Public Good,” leaving the Count de Charolais 
to contend single-handed against hia former 
friend, the King of France. It was at this june- 
ture that Duke Phillippe, of Burgundy, son of 
John the Fearless, died at Bruges, and the 
Count de Charolais succeeded him, with the sou- 
briquet of * Clurles the Rash.” 

Louis XI. chose this moment for distributing 
instruments the chief 
towns of Burgundy, inciting, by promises and 
threats, the subjects of Charles to revolt against 
their own master. The city of Liege, through 
these means, was stimulated to open rebellion, 


his agents and among 


and several other wealthy places showed signs 
of disaffection to their sovereign, receiving with 
favor the avowed friends of Louis XI. At the 
same time, the French king made warlike pre- 
parations on a grand scale. He summoned his 
allies, the barous, many of whom had been chiefs 
of the League, but were not proof against the 
of collected and 
strengthened his artillery, called into service the 
of Normandy, and 
marched a great army toward Liege, for the pur- 


wiles and gold Louis—he 


archers Champagne and 
pose of supporting that rebellious city against its 
sovereign 

idle. 
Hastily gathering what forces he could muster, 


On the other hand, Charles wae not 


and signing a new treaty of allianee with his still 
faithful neighbor, the Duke of Brittany, he ad- 
vaneed to chastise the rebels of Liege, before 
the French army, under Count Dammartin, 
should arrive to bring them succor. 

Such was the position of Charles the Rash, 
and such the condition of affairs between Franee 
on the one side, and the Dukes of Burgundy and 
Brittany on the other, when the drama of history, 
whose incidents we are about to follow, began its 
changing action. 

The great road from Bruges to Liege, waa, at 
this period, nearly deserted, and the rude hos- 
telries, Which constituted the only neutral ground 
in those troubled times, waited long in vain for 
the clatter of steeds to break the quiet of their 
tenantless court-yards. It was then, as may be 
believed, with some surprise, that the landlord 
of the “ Blue Boar,” a wayside inn of the Has- 


bain, Was stunmoned at daybreak from his pil- 





low, to reeeive a travelling cortege that came 
from the direction of the Freneh borders, and 
bore the marks, moreover, of long and rapid 

Mine host of the * Blue Boar” was a Swiss, 
given to good wine at times, but shrewd, and 


| 
| 
journeying. | 
| 
| 


| money-making, Withal, as was meet in those pre- 


| with politics, holding that side right which best 


| shoulders 


de | 


* | carious days, and not, indeed, without commen- 
the priest at his bedside, he dissembled his rage, | 


dation in ourewn. He troubled himself little | 
patronized the “ Blue Boar,” and keeping aloof 


from all personal committal by the constant | 
practice of that most dubious vet decisive rejoin- 
der, the Gallic shrug of a square-built pair of | 
Pierre Bart was said to be well to 
do in the world, and the rumor went abroad at | 
least as fur aa St. Tron, that the youth whe | 
should be lucky enough te wed pretty Angela, | 
his daughter, would have brave store of flerins | 


to start with in life. Man and stripling, for | 


| thirty odd years, since the time when, with pack 
| en shoulder, he bad come to the Hasbain, and 
| hired as groom to a predecessor of the “ Blue | 


Boar,” our worthy Pierre Bart had been rated 
as thrifty and prosperous; apd it was quite as | 
shrewdly conjectured that, save his brother-in- 


law, the miller, who had likewise dwelt during ! 


tweuty years near St. Tron, the honest inn-keeper 
owned no kith nor kin but Angela, the sunny- 
haired and light-footed heiress of the hostel. It 
Was not atrange, therefore, that Angela's favor 
should be deemed a prize worth contending for 
the rustic gallants of the Haabain, albeit 
the maid was but just turned of her twelfth sum- 
mer; nor, that, in view of this fact, the little 
one herself should have added some arch co- 
quettry to her manifold other attractions. But 
this goxsip is neither here nor there; for while 
we diseuss the innkeeper and hia daughter, three 
wearied travellers knock impatiently at the great 
wooden gate of the hostel-yard. 

** Messieurs! messieurs! I will open in one 


by 


minute.” 

“ Quickly, then, good man! 
peas in thy boots, knave ’”’ 

‘Mase! but ye are impatient, whoever ye 
be!” muttered the inn-keeper, as he shot back 
the wooden bar which crossed the postern, and 
permitted the gate to swing back upon ite pon- 
derous hinges. He had previously takeu heed, 
bideed, as waa right in such times of disorder, to 
reconnoitre the party from a narrow Joop-hole, 
sufficiently to satisfy himself that no sudden 
danger was to be feared from the unexpected ar- 
rival. Then, stepping aside to permit the in- 
gress of his guests, he narrowly surveyed their 


By'r lady! hast 


appearance. 

The foremost of the three riders, each mount- 
ed on a goodly horse, was a man well past the 
middle age, with frizzled beard and hair, the 
latter, in the fashion of the day among the upper 
classes, worn long, and depending, sprinkled 
with silver, from under a round, close-fitting 
cap, over Which was bound a scarf crossed below 
the chin, and half concealing the features. A 
beavy mantle, with cape and lappele trimmed 
with rich fur, covered his figure, as he bestrode 
the saddle, and boots, with pointed toes, were all 
else of his garb that met the eye. Behind this 
cavalier rode a female, attired aquare- 
necked riding-habit, with furred collar, and wide 
sleeves, edged likewise with fur, and the high, 
Norman travelling hood, with flapping wings, 


in a 


half enveloped in a broad veil, which fell closely 
ever her person, to the small embroidered slip- 
pers that clothed her feet, hiding face and form 
from scrutiny. 
about fourteen years, of handsome countenance, 
and clad in the demi-military habiliments of a 
nobleman’s page of service. Pierre Bart noticed 
all, with an apparently careless glance, but he 
said quietly to himself, as he followed the 
strangers into the hostel-vyard, “I have caught 
the regards of yon graybeard ere this, or I've 


no memory left. We shall see—we shall see!” 


CHAPTER II. 


THE BLUE BOAR HOSTELRY. 

The noise of horse-hoofs upon the stone flag- 
ging of the hotel yard, not leas than the sum- 
mous of Pierre Bart, brought quickly to their 
duties two sturdy grooms, whose shock heads 
were yet guiltless of contact with morning pails 
of water, but who, nevertheless, proceeded with 
alacrity to take charge and fitting care of the 


| three wearied animals, whose riders, dismount- 


ing, betook themselves to the guests’ room of 
the inn, where speedily a crackling fire blazed 
The elder 
cavalier occupied himself at once in making his 
benumbed limbs acquainted with the cheering 
warmth, while the lady divested herself of the 
furred mantle which had protected her, handing 
Then, casting back her 


upon the capacious hearth-stone. 


it to the attentive page. 


| veil, as she seated herself in a great oak chair 


near the fire, she disclosed the countenance of a 
woman somewhat more than thirty years of age, 
with lineaments that had been surpassingly love- 
ly, and were still, though pale and marked with 
sadness, very sweet and interesting to look upon. 

*“Unbuckle me this clasp, boy,” said the old 
man, as he removed the cap and scarf from his 
bead, and then, turning around, permitted the 
pee to relieve him likewise of his heavy cloak ; 
“new, doif mp these boots o’ mine, and then 
haste thee to order from that knavish landlord 
wherewith to break oar fast. By'r lady, but the 
morning air was biting, and my blood craves a 
cup of epiced wine. How bearest thou the 
road so bravely, Madge?" The last words were 
addressed to the lady, as he took the chair be- 
side her, and exchanged his heavy boots fur a 


On 
WHS 


RAY 


After this lady, came a youth of 


pair of soft eider lined 
slippers, which the page 


produced from a well- | 


packed travelling wal- | 


let. 
“I thonght 


not of 


room, and behind him the pertly figure of Pierre 
Bart sud an attendant—the hoet with a tankard 
of steaming wine, redolent of spices, and the 
ser\ cor bearing certain smoking viands, whose 


|; savery qualities had for years made Pierre Bart's 


road er cold, father,” | 


waa the reply, as the 
Indy whom he called 
Madge glanced quick] 
hia face, 


at and then 
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said the old man, with 
an impatient movement 
Then, in a sharp tone, 
he exclaimed to the 
page, “how new, hoy 
—why tarriest’ 
take thee to the chur! 
who should hang out- 


hurriedly cast her eves | 


' beard will be spread. 


a, 7 
es are ever obstinate 


hoste!ry a weleome haven for the hungry travek 


ler 
“Will 


fast 


my lerd drink before he breaks hie 
nqnired the publican, defrreutially sa 
luting the lady, whose face was still concealed 
by her veil. “Yonder best room in my peer 
heuse is warm new, and in a moment more the 
I but ventured to inquire 
if vou would first ike the wine to—” 


“Yes, Knave, bring hither thy wine!” inter 


‘rupted the guest, morosely eyeing the good-hu- 
| mored landlord, who forthwith advanced with 
| the hot beverage, while the serviter, followed by 
' the youthful page, proceeded to the “ best room” 


lof the * Blue Boar.” 
Be- 


' tankard to the old man. 


side, instead of his bush, 
' the while he felt that a chilling look was upon 
| hisn, coming from those cruel eyes as they peered 
jover the silver tankard’s edge. Glad was the 


and say to him that, at 
his good pleasure, a 


gentleman craves wine 


. | 
and provender, la some 


humble apartment of 
this mansion, that he 
may graciously yield to 
our privacy.” The page, 
with a searce concealed 
smile, which a moment 
afterwards gave way to 
an expreasion of sympa- 
thy, aa he met the eye of 
the lady Margaret, deposited the garments of his 
master and miatrees in a corner of the room, and 
then passed out to the hostel-yard, where Pierre 
Bart was engaged in directing the grooms in their 
charge of the strangers’ horses. Meantime, the 
father of Madge, having been delivered thus of 
his satirical message to the landlord, squared 
himself upon the chair which he occupied, and 
fixed a keen look upon his daughter. 

** Madge, a word with thee!” 

“T am ever attentive, father.” 

* Thou art a hypecritic wench to say 80, when, 
as I speak, thy vagabond thoughts are anywhere 
but upon my speech to thee! We are here, 
then, in the hostelry of one Pierre Bart.” 

The lady trembled, as if deeply agitated, but 
she merely answered, “‘ It is true, father!” 

“It is just twelve years since I was here be- 
fore, Madge.” 

The daughter bowed her head. 

“Now, weep, wilt thou? Peat on thy ready 
whine! It is twelve years, I say, since thou 
hast been a thorn in my side with thy lamenta- 
tions. By the mass, if I but hear thee whimper, 
I will straightway to saddle again, and thou 
shalt go back no wiser than thou comest. Dost 
hear me now, wench?” 

The woman's eyes had filled with tears, and 
her breast heaved with strong emotion. But the 
harsh, cynical voice of her father servel to 
check the very flow of her blood. She only 
stretched out her small, thin hand, aa if to lay 
it on her companion’s arm—then let it fall slackly 
by her side—and then looked up in her father’s 
face with a glance so sad and earnest in its mute 
appeal, that it seemed as if no nature could be 
proof against ite heart-stricken expression. But 
it met no sympathy in the cold, hard features of 
the old man, which changed not for an instant 
their stormy rigidity. 

This father of the pleading Margaret was 
singularly repulsive in the contour of his ceun- 
tenance. His forehead was not a bad one; it 
was high and of polished whiteness; his teeth 
were sharp cut, separately defined, and glitter- 
ing; his eye-brows shaggy and gray, and his nose 
curving downwards like the beak of a bird. But 
it was the small, contracting gray eye which 
gave character to his whole face—a cruel, sinis- 
ter character, that debarred all sympathetic ap- 
proach. This unmoving eye, with its narrow 
regards, rested upon Margoret, and for her it 
seemed to possess the paralyzing power with 
which superstition endows the serpent. Strange 
that this man should be the father of one so gen- 
tle and shrinking—stranger still that she should 
have continued to be his daughter. 

“ Twelve years ago, Madge,” continued the old 
man, in his measured, satirical tones, “ I left here 
that child which you were generous enough to 
bestow upon our grateful house—that beggar’s 
baby, which the daughter of the proudest family 
in France dared to call my grandchild.” 

“ Oh, father—father!” murmured the woman, 
burying her face in the thick folds of her veil, 
and bowing like a reed beneath the chilling gaze 
that never for a moment left her. 

“ That offspring of a heretic hound, which, in 
foolish pity, I killed not at its birth—art listen- 
ing, Madge ?” 

The speaker paused, as if to watch and exult 
over the agony of his child. All these cruel 
words of the old man were spoken in a voice 
which would not have been audible to one who 
stood at the extremity of the apartment, but 
low as was the tone, it was terribly distinct to 
Margaret's eur, and as her tormentor well knew, 
she could not choose but listen. 

“That child of the heretic husband I did not 
kill, good Madge—for that I promised thee it 
should be spared; and because I killed it not, 
thou hast for twelve years past been a whining, 
moping wench, till now I bring thee here, to the 


road-side tavern!” 

* Ah!—I shall see her—I shall see her!” mur- 
mured Margaret, as if unheeding her father’s re- 
proaches, and only dwelling on the thought of 
beholding her long-lost child. She clasped her 
hands tightly together, and her lips moved as if 
ia prayer. The old man clenched his teeth in 
disappointment. He saw that the mother’s love 
was superior in ite earnestness to even the ter- 
ror which his persecution had inspired. At this 
moment the page appeared at the door of the 








inn of Pierre Bart, to show thee what thy child | 


must be—the inn-keeper’s reputed daughter— | ness, and a slight tremor drew down the hard 
the coarse, wine-bibbing tankard-weuch of a} lips of that strange father, as he rose hastily, and 





Pierre Bart's honest gaze 
fell before the cold regards of those iron gray 
eves which were cast on him as he handed the 
He stood, searee know- 
ing what he did, while the guest drank, and all 


werthy inn-keeper when he again received the — 
goblet, and, stammering that his “best room” 
was ready for the travellers, backed himself 
quickly out of their presence. 

But when Pierre Bart found himeelf alone, in 
his own snug drinking-room, he drew a long 
breath, and muttered, as he nodded his head— 

“Well said I, that face I had seen before! 
Mass! but I remember it well!” 


CHAPTER IIL. 


FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 


In the Blue Boar's “ best room,” te which the 
lady Margaret and her gray-eyed father were 
now ushered, the table was spread with a sub- 
stantial breakfast, good venison stew and pase 
ties, flanked with a stoup of the real wine of 
Burgundy. The rich aroma of the deer’s meat, 
albeit right weleome to the nostril of the eld 
noble, did not, however, fail to remind him that 
in France, at this time, no dish like this was ab 
lowed upon the tables of any man below the rank 
of baron. 

“ Truly we are in a plenteous land,” said he 
to his daughter. “ This Swiss variet ventures 
to serve at his tavern board what the good 
Kiug Louis allows net to gentlemen. Smal} 
grace for him should the French king scent a 
dish like this. He would have to hang to his 
own sign tree. Is’t not so, boy?” he continued, 
addressing the young page, who stood near Mar- 
garet’s chair. 

“IT have heard that King Louie cute off the 
ears of his gentlemen who presume to hunt on 
their own estates,” replied the page. 

“Ay! ’tis right—is it not, an’ the king wills 
it?” asked the noble, with a scrutinizing glance 
at the youth. “ What sayst thou?” 

“T have heard that to slay a man is easier of 
pardon than to kill a stag or wild boar,” answer- 
ed the page, with great simplicity. 

“ Ay, ay! doubtless thou hearest much,” growl- 
ed the master. “Now, get thee out, and see 
that the knavivh Pierre Bart stints not our steeda 
in their stalls. And let the churl come hither 
when we have broken fast, for I desire some 
speech with him.” Saying this the noble vigo- 
rously attacked a pasty before him, nor neglect 
ed long the savory venison, which he washed 
down with copious draught's of Burgundy’ fiery 
claret. Then, and not till then, turning to hie 
danghter, he saw that she had not yet eatens 
morsel. 

“What now, Madge? In thy sulke again? 
Eat and be thankful—for by’r lady, thy tankard- 
bearing child here would be ashamed of thy 
ghostly appetite. Eat of this pasty, I say—per- 
chance the young heretic may have kneaded the 
dough for it.” 

Margaret roused herself at these last words, 
and half extended her hand, as if, indeed, she de- 
sired to eat of food that her child might have han- 
dled. The old man laughed in his cynical way, 
and went on— 

“T have brought thee here to see what they 
have made out of my grand child. During twelve 
years thou hast cherished most filial feelings te- 
watd thy sire—ealling him ‘ murderer,’ ‘ tyrant,” 
and such choice, endearing names, till, a short 
month since, I revealed to thee that the heretic’s 
offepring was not dead—and—” 

* Thou didst promise me, my father, that I 
should see my child. I bless thee for it.” 

“Ay, cockatrice! but in thy heart thow 
cursest.” 

“Oh, father, thou wrongest me.” 

“Tut, wench! I know ye all! Wouldst not 
ride away to-morrow with the hound whom thou 
didst wed, against my will, should he rise from 
the dead?” 

The old man checked himself suddenly, for 
he beheld a fearful change in his daughter's 
countenance. She had laid aside her veil, upon 
seating berself at the table, and only the dark 
masses of braided hair shaded her pale cheeks. 
Those cheeks were now overspread with deadly 
pallor, her eyes grew glassy and staring, and her 
lips, half parted over the pearly teeth, had turned 
to a leaden hue. The next instant her head 
bowed slowly to one side, and without a word, 
she fell heavily from her chair to the oaken floor. 


The gray eyes for a moment relaxed their fixed- 


moved to the side of the fainting Margaret. 
Stooping over her prostrate form, be clasped the 
wrist, and laid his fingers on the breast, which 
scarcely heaved with perceptible life. “She is 
dead!” was the first thought that pressed upen 
the old man's brain; and with it came, with her- 
rible intensity, the recollection of hie last cruel 
words to the suffering woman who had borne all 
so patiently 

But the necessity of immediate assistance b_n 

(Continued on Fourth Page.) 
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All the Coutente ef THE POST are set up 
Expressly fer it, and it alone. It is not 
a mere Repetpt of a Daily Paper. 








The subscription price of THE POST is $2 a year 
ia adrance—served in the city by Carriers—or 4 cent 
single number. 

THE POST is believed to have a larger country sub- 
scripiion than any other Literary Weekly in the Union 
Without exception, 

THE POST, it will be noticed, 
every taste—the young and the old, the ladies and gentile 
men of the family may all find in its ample pages meine 

hing adapted to their peculiar liking. 

Back numbers of THE POST can generally be ol tain 
ed at the offiee, or of any energetic Newsdealer. (wing. 
however, to the ~~ and increasing dewand for the 


Paper those wishing back numbers had bettes 
‘First come, 


sa 


has something for 


early as posable, our rule being 
served.”’ 

REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS.—-We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communications. if 
article is worth preserving, it is generally werth making 


t 
the 


a clean copy of. 

ADVERTISEMENTS.—THE POST is ana 
medium for advertisements, owing toits great ciret 
tion, and the fret that only a liunited number ar 
Advertisements of new books, new inventions. : 
mattere of general interest, are preferred, For 
head of advertising columns, 


Imirable 
tln- 
e given. 

I other 


rates, see 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Respectfully declined :—‘* Woods in Autumn: 
‘s The Past ;” ‘* Music ;" ‘+ Beauty and Virtue.” 
Genevirve I.. Respectfully declined. The 
awaits your orders. 
Blue vitriol doubtless was the article 
Useful 


Ms 


CuEMIsT. re- 
commended—not sulphate of zinc. 


always welcome to our columns 


rece pts are 


‘ SUBSCRIPTIONS.—The notes of all solvent 
banks will be taken in payment of subscrip- 
tions to Tue Post—although, of course, we 
prefer gold or silver. 

Subscribers who find a difficulty in 
anything under a five dollar note to remit, 
should bear in mind that we send the paper 
three years for five dollars. All should 
remember that in times like these, it is better 
to subscribe to an old and firmly established 
paper like Tuk Post, which a “crisis” in the 
money market scarcely affects, than to papers 
of a more transient and less reliable character. 


getting 


also 





THE RAID OF BURGUNDY. 

We commence this week the promised no- 
velet from the pen of Mr. Augustine Duganne. 
The engravings that illustrate it are from the 
pencil of Mr. White, well known as one of our 
first artists. New subscribers could not com- 
mence at a better time than the opening of this 
interesting story. 


THE COMING YEAR. 


The insertion of our Prospectus for 1°58, will, 





we hope, call the attention of our friends to the 
renewing of their individual subscriptions, and 
the reorganization of their clubs, for the coming 
year. 

To please the lovers of light literature, we 
design commencing in the first paper of January 
next, a novelet from the pen of that old favorite 
of the public, Mr. T. 8. ARTHUR. 

We trust to give, during the coming year, a 
fair amount of original fiction to our readers, at 
the same time that we studiously select the best 
literary materixl of all kinds for our columns, 
from the English periodicals. 

In times like the present, when many are 
studying ecouomy in their expenses, a paper like 
Tue Post, we think, will be found more de- 
sirable than ever—for it combines in one broad 
sheet, something for every member of the family. 
Thus, for the price of a single paper, we give 
Choice Literature for those who wish a Literary 
Paper—Agricultural information for those inte- 
rested in Agriculture—a summary of the Weekly 
News for those who wish to keep posted in the 
affairs of the world—and various other depart- 
How then 
ean any family obtain so much for each member 


ments for various kinds of readers. 


of it, and «0 much for all the members, as by 
simply subscribing to THe Post. Granting that 
the master of the house, especially if he be 
“‘a great politician,” could sometimes please 
himself better than by taking a paper like THe 
Post, still how selfish for him, if but one paper 
s taken, to consult only his individual lik- 
ings, and entirely disregard the pleasure and in- 
struction of his wife and children. 

As a teacher in a family, we do not fear to as- 
sert—knowing that thousands will support us in 
the decluration—that Tuk Post is worth ten 
thmes its cost. 


tien, upon al] subjects—upon history, geography, 


The amount of general informa- 


the character of great men, sgienve, art, Ko— 


| 


Tue | 


fequired by children, and even by grown people, 


from the yearly perusal of a paper like 


Post, ix eearcely to be estimated, In truth, we 
are convinced that a well conducted and diversi- 
fied weekly paper—and we flatter ourselves that 
Tut 
cheapest medium of general instruction at pre- 
This being the 


every sensible man and woman knows that it is 


Post is about the best of its class—is the 


sent in existence. case—and | 
| 
' 


so—a family, if necessitous, had better go with- | 


out food for the bod; to the amount of their two 
dollars, or their one dollar (if subscribing in 
seek to |} 

Why, 


but that seme 


a club of twenty), than to foolishly 
economize by stopping their paper 
prubably never a month passes, 
domestic receipt, or some agricultural or other 
information is published in Tuk Post, worth to | 
every reader more than the amount of his sub- 
scription. Our letters offen tell us how much 
a single, 
shert article — but, of 


these letters, it is evident that euch must be the 


our subscribers have been profited by 


without the testimony 
cure 

We therefore trust that we eball not only 
keep all our old subscribers for another vear, 
but that many of them will strive to extend the 


benefits of our circulation among their neighbors 


lof netice that few Jews are seen begging, al- 





| fare 
| themselves—than for the welfare of the bank. 


, he does, he may wakeu up late some dark morn- 


and friends. Our readers can do a great deal 


for us if they will take the trouble—and we trust 
that we have sufficient held upon the sym- 
pathies of many warm hearts, to warrant our 
belief that @ reasonable effort this Fall, on behalf 
of their old favorite, Tae Post, will not be 
wanting. 

PLAIN AND SIMPLE FOOD. 


It ia noticeable that in poor neighborhoods 
which have been attacked by cholera, fever, and 
similar diseases, the Jews living there have in 
au eXtraordiuary maunex escaped visitation, 
The apparent canses of this sanitary fact are 
worthy of attention :—lIlet. Being most particu- 
lar in the foed they eat. 2d. Intemperanee from 
drink being rare amouvgst them. 3d. Their re- 
ligion directs them te use great personal cleanli- 
ness—nblations being fre que ntly made before 
visiting their synagogues and en other oceasions 
All the above acts are important to health, and 
the goud effect of attention to them is evident. 
The rules are so simple th: it th ev night be readily 
observed by the poer of alleclasses. It is worthy 





though some are very poor, and we believe that 
| they seldom apply for parochial assistance. 


In connection with the above, we may allude 
tothe fact that it is unlawful for a Jew to eat 
milk, butter and meat—or any two of these ar- 
ticles—at the same meal. Thus for supper, a 
have butter—but if it does, 
This re- 


Jewish family may 
both milk and meat must be banished. 
culation net only precludes an excessive use of 
rich articles of diet—for milk and butter enter 
very largely into the composition of puddings, 
pies, &c., which are of course also excluded by 
the rule—but, in addition, prevents a great deal 
of over-feeding, resulting from the unfair tempt- 
ing of the appetite. 

Further, the Jews eat no pork, ham, or lard— 
using, instead of the last named for pies, potted 
butter. Now hog-meat, however good for hard- 
worki 
for others. 

These rules of the Jews respecting eating, are 
And the fact that 
Quaker is seldom seen begging, or complaining 


ig people, is of very questionable benefit 


also economical. a Jew or a 
of being out of work, goes far to prove that the 
pecuniary distresses of men are to a great de- 
gree the result of their own improvidence. The 
Jews are not allowed to eat butter, milk and 
meat together—not even the wealthiest of them. 
But suppose we were to advise some of our 
Christian working-men to practise for economy, 
what the Jew does for his religion—would there 
not be a shriek from many, almost as terrible as 
that which greeted one of the orators at the 
“working-men’s meeting’ last week, when he 
said that it was better to work even for fifty 
cents a day than to starve ? 

But there is a general lavishness of expendi- 
ture in this country, on the part of all classes, 
from the highest to the lowest, when compared 
with their incomes, not to be seen in the old 
world. The money, in good times, comes easily, 
We heard a young merchant 
say once,“ my rule is te buy whatever I want.” 
The merchant he was conversing with, replied that 
he did the same. Both these gentlemen had been 
quite successful in their businees—but imagine 
such speeches, in the mouths of any but nabobs ! 

Why, we have little doubt that the children of 
the mechanies of Philadelphia, live on richer and 


and goes as easily. 


more expensive food than the children of the 
English nobility. It is a very common thing for 
the latter to have nothing for breakfast save vat- 
meal porridge—not because their parents grudge 
the expense of butter and meat, but because they 
think these latter should not be eaten by chil- 
dren oftener than once a day, and then in mode- 
ration, But the children of this country are 
urged into a precocious development—bad for 
health, and bad for morals—by the rich food they 
are so plentifully supplied with. And the result 
is that, in the poorer classes, much too large a 
proportion of the father’s wages goes on to the 
table, and thence down his own and children's 
throats. Now a strict economy in the purchase 
of food, in good times, would go far to lay up a 
fund for hard times—while it positively added 
to the physical and mental well-being of the 
family, and saved many dollars in doctors’ bills. 

But why do we say all this. Do we expect to 
convince the great majority by “the foolishness 
of preaching?" Not at all. Only necessity will 
teach nine men outof ten. But if only the tenth 
man can be enlightened and persuaded, the words 
of those who can preach considerably better 
than they can practice, are not in vain. 





BANK DIRECTORS, 
We would not be afraid to wager—" were we 
a betting character”—that of the Bank Directors 
of this city, not one in four has a 
ledge” of the condition of the bank which he ox 
tensibly aids in directing. 
rally belong to one of the three following classes: 


“waving know. 
Bank Directors gene- 


The Noodles, who have not the wit to un- 
derstand whether things are going right or wrong. 
(A large class.) 

2. The Poodles, who simply trot after the lead 
of the President or Cashier—a kindred class to 
the Noodles. 

The Doodles—who really do understand 
something of banking, aud occasionally do know 
what the Cashier and President are about.— 
These are sometimes honest, sometimes not. 

Yes, Bank Directors generally may be classed 
as cvither Noodles, Poodles or Doudles—about 
gue-third of them geally having the requisite 


| lunteers in 





ability to manage such inatitucions. 

Active business men, it seems to us, should 
never be made Bank Directors. In the 
place, they enter the Board too much for “ the 
loaves and fishes"—and care more for the wel- 


first 


of “the mereantile community’ —meaning 
Besides, they have not the time to «pare for the 
proper management of other peoples’ concerns— 
their own being often more than they can pro- 
perly attend to. 

Bank Directors should own a fair proportion 
of stock, and should generally be men retired 
from business, and living on their means. They | 
should be veritable Old Fogies—and have all the 
old fogy notions against speculation, usurious in- 

extravaganee, driving fast horses, &c., 
Having little else to do, they would have | 


terest, 
Ac. 
both the time and willinguess to keep a strict 
watch over all the doings of the officers aud clerks 
of the bank. 

One thing more. Inno bank should the indi- | 
vidual accounts of the depositors be closed 





against the personal inspection of any Director. 

It strikes us as being a falxe delicacy—if not a | 
mere corrupt motive—tbat has originated this | 
restriction, Noman should be willing to serve | 
as Director in any bank, where the most perfect | 
freedoin of investigation is not allowed him. If | 


ing, and find the whole comaunuuity denounce 


lig 
him as either a Fool or a Kuave. | 


| President and 
| Reading-Club Rooms, 


THE UNEMPLOYED. 

The meetings of the unemploved in New York 
seem to have gradually “fizzled out"—to use a 
not very pretty, but very expressive phrase. The 
true workingmen became disgusted with the 
actions of a large number of those who never 
will work even When work is plenty—and who 
stole Joaves of bread from passing bread-carts, 
and, instead of eating them, used them to pelt 
exch other. Besides, the passage of an sppro- 


priation te commence work upen the Central | 


Park, afforded a large pertion of those 
really wanted 
Those that remained to attend the meetings, 
amused themselves with maltreating their own 
leaders and orators—becanuse, 
they had not been able te furnish them with the 


ick 


work, sufficient 


as WE suppose, 
desired employ ment, in the shape of an att 
The 


senee of a number of the United States mar 


upon the sub-treasury or the banks 
Lies 
in the Custom House, and of a body of 1.500 ve- 
the Park, on the day 


looked most meuacing, 


When things 
seemed to have a tran- 
quillizing effect. 

lu this city, the speeches aud resolutions at 
the the 
marked (with a few exceptions) by a much more 


meetings of unemployed, have been 


than that which distin 
guished the gatherings in New York. 


sober and sensible tone 
A petition 
to the Councils to enter upon an extensive sys- 
tem of publie werks, and pay for them by an 
issue of city certitieates, in sums of from one te 
five dollars, ix how being cousidered by those 
bodies. If there was to be but a single limited 
issue of this kind—unot as being wise in itself, but 
simply for the purpose of carrying the poorer 
classes over the winter—we, for ove, should not 
oppose it. The danger of these emissions, is in 
their becoming too popular, and thus being con- 
tinued beyoud the period which the necessity of 
the case warrants. A limited issue of a city’s 
notes, is just as allowable, in a business view, as 
But it is 
such an easy way of providing one’s self with 
immediate means, that the danger in both cases, 
is of extending it too far. The working men, 


in our opinion, are right in proposing it as the 


the issue of notes by an individual. 


most feasible plan of giving them employment 
through the coming winter. The only question 
ix, Whether the immediate good to be done, wil 
warrant the encounteriag of the hazard of future 
evil. It takes a very sensible aud discreet com- 
munity to get the good of paper money, without 
the evil. 
and soberness of a people, are they able to profit 
by the credit system. 


For just in proportion to the wisdom 





CONSUMPTION. 

Medical statistics appear to prove that con- 
sumption, where prevalent, originates as often in 
summer as in winter, and the best authorities 
declare that it is more common in hot than in 
cold climates. There is more consumption in 
the Tropical Indies, both East and West, than in 
the almost arctic Canadas. The number of the 
British troops attacked with this disease in Ja- 
maica is annually twelve in one thousand, while in 
Canada it is only about six. The British gorern- 
ment have accordingly resolced upon sending their 
consumptire soldiers to a cold climate in preference 
to a warm one- 

We take the above from an exchange, and it 
leads us to ask what certainty can be placed in 
almost any conclusion of men? For centuries, 
physicians have been sending consumptives to 
warm climates ; and now they are taking a turn, 
and sending them to cold ones. A gentleman of 
our acquaintance, an Tudian Superintendent, re- 
cently applied to Doctor Warren, (we think it 
was) of Boston, respecting a throat disease with 
which he had been troubled for years. In the 
course of the conversation, he asked the Doctor 
as to the best location fora residence. ‘ Why,” 
said the Doctor, “you come from Minnesota, and 
I know of no better place for you.” “Well,” 
replied the patient, “all 1 know is, Doctor, that 
the Winnebago Indians, under my charge, are 
unusually subject to diseases of the throat and 
lungs.”’ The Doctor uaturally was a little non- 
plussed at this information, 

We do not say that a cold climate is not better 
for consumptives than a warm oue—in truth the 
statistics quoted above ax to the British troops, 
would seem to prove conclusively that it is; but 
then, on the other hand, we have the fact that an 
opposite belief has existed for centuries, and this 
It may be that 
evenness of 


case of the Winnebago Indians. 
neither heat nor cold, but simple 
temperature is the great point to be considered. 
Or it may be that the comparativedryness of the 
atmosphere is the main question for inquiry, 
When selecting an abode for the consumptive, 





THE TIMES. 


brighter” is the ery relative to the 


The news of the suspension in this coun- 


Still 
times. 
try, so fur from causing increased gloom in Eng- 
land, was universally hailed as the best thing the 
American banks could have done. The reaction 
of this favorable opinion on this side of the wa- 

, has had a great effect in restoring confidence 
to the business community. The receipt of nearly 
two and a-half millions more of gold—one million 
one hundred thousand fromm England, and the ba- 
lance from California—has increased still further 
the prevailing buoyauey. The effect is seen ina ge- 
neral rise of railroad and other stoeks—and in 
the re-opening of a number of the closed manu- 
factories, 

Our readers know that we have declared from 
the first, that there waaa great difference in the 
condition of the country now, as compared with 
1237 


such a declaration. 


—wnd they have considered our reasons for 
The of 
apeeds revival of the business of the country, 
will therefore be 
But these indications will not be the less 
All will be glad to 
see once more the industry of the country flow- 


preaent signs ft 


not avery great surprise to 
them. 


pleasant, even if expected 


ing freely in its beneficent channels—and every 
man employed in benefiting his neighbor, at the 
same time that he benefits himself 





from the 
* Uhiversity 


letter 
the 
"at Bloomington, Indiana, 


Dean Honors.—A_ reeent 


Secretary of 


informed us that we had been “ unanimously 


chosen a member of said association.” Searcely 
had we recovered from the effect of such an an- 
nouncement, before, on reading further, we found 
an appheation to have Tk Post sent gratis to 
our fellow-members. Well, we suppose honors 
in thie world must be paid for. Seud the paper, 
Mr. Clerk—but give public notice that we will 
not accept any more memberships Reading 


Associations 


No More Baskets. —The City 
have passed an ordinauee jwaking it unlawful to 
sell vegetables in our market by any other mea- 
than the bushel and 


Councils 


eure its divisionr. 


| bushel of white potatoes must weigh 60 pounds, 


and of sweet potatoes, 50 pounds, The penalty of 
violating the law is ®5.00. 





employment. | alittle te de with bread-bak 
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| Ve 


| 
how 18 





l when 


| that 


Madder, ws fo poke 


' no longer to be 


Each 
fornia; and the programme 


= a At a recent meetingof baker 
in opposition to the proposed 
large and cheap baking estab 
bakers present said, “ins 
that religion had nothing te dow 


establish: 
shment, © 
very exeited 
ith bread} 
and he therefore hope “d that Wo 
dnce the subject 

We have thought for some t 
size and weight of the loav: 
that 
bread-baking, 


judging by th 


bakers, “religion had } 


but were not 


w ho | apen Contes ste not the fr ft 


better for the ew ho eat baker's bre ‘1 1 


Mexico.—Pré 


eclared Dict: 


lent Comonfort has be: 


itor by the “ress 


Mevtean Co 
» Dictatorsh ! 
1 to fll 


inentfort is sue 


blv a 


p—it 


be the «ef 
h—would be 
rhiment for such 
ple Facts 


vers superior 


of 


are 
people 


torm goverum 


| govern themselves 


NEW TyPr.—We clothe 
suit of type this week—not 
think a little of 
inasmuch as the 


Lifterent 


uu improvement 


very 
still we 
the old, 
and bolder. 


face is somewhat | 


Our engravings this week, w 
beautifully press 


? 
emppiete ¢ 


are executed. new 
being constructed for us, wil! 
pointments tor maintaining the high characte 


Tue Post. 





New Jublications. 





ILLUSTRATED 
AFFAIRS FOR 
Tucker & Son, 
) is a voluine of over 


THE 
RURAL 
MAS, (Luther 
Zieber, Phila., 


dred pages, 


ANNUAL ReGisTer oF 
1=55-0-7, By J. J 
Albany, W 
three 
and hh 


R 
hun- 
interesting to farmers orti- 


culturalists of every grade, treating, as it does, 
of arrangement of 
buildings of all kinds, of the laying out of gar- 
dens, of implements, of stock, of draining, reta- 
and, fine, of the 
rural taste and economy in their several pro- 
illustrated. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES 
LECTIONS During a Thirty-tive Years Residen 
New THEODORE 
(Phillips & Sampson, Boston; G. Coll 1” 


delphia,) is the title of a memoir which will In 


the construction and farm 


tion, in 


CURSES 


It is profusely 


iu Orleans, hy Rev 


Is, 
read with interest by many persons, to wh 
fumiliai li the 


record of the varied experiences of a ministerial 


the name of the author is is 
life pursued under somewhat unusual conditions, 
and includes the impressions of a tour throug! 
Europe. 

THE ILLUSTRATED REGISTER 
FAIRS FOR the 


small book, on the same plan, 


oF RuURAI 


1858, by same author, is a 
comprising ah 
almanae. 

THE FaMmILy Docror, 


Phila.,) is a treatise on the 


E. Potter 


BV implore 


(Jolin 
Causes, 
and cure of disease in every form 

Tue Report oF ‘THE COMMISSIONER 
PATENTS ON ARTS AND MANUFACTURES, 
1256, in three volumes, is issued from the 
tent Office, Our thanks 
due to the Commissione r for a copy sent us. 


wt Washington. 


Mittions of massive rain drops 
Have fallen on all around ; 
They have danced on the house tops, 

They've hidden in the ground 
They were liquid-like musicians, 
With anything for keys; 
Beating tunes upon the windows, 
Keeping time upon the trees 
te Powerful emotion often kills 
at a stroke. Chilo, Dinagoras, 
died of joy at the Grecian games. 
a defeat killed Philip V. The 
of Congress expired upon hearing of 
the 
the 


the 
and Sophocles 


The 


body 


of 
the 
Cornwallis. young 


he heard that 


render of Lagrave, 


Parisian, died when Milsie= 





o> I 
en 


Ar- | 


NOVEMBER 


Tho. | 





| 
AND Recor. | 


Cl Arr, | 





| 


hewe 
doorkeeper | t 


sur- 


prize for which he had competed was adjudged 


to another. 
A gentleman advertises for 


“a black Jeather 


a 
respecting 


CARPET bag 
This is almost as good as a reeent 
the trunk, 


which were lady's 


contents of a lost 
be a * silk 
“blue cloth gentleman's eoat.”’ 


ment of 
said to green 


dress,” and a 


Come hither, ye that press your beds of down 
And sleep not: see him sweating o’er his bread 
Before be ‘Tis th 
But softened into merey; made the plodye 


Of cheer! 


cate it primal curse 


hits without a groan 
Ci } 


iL days, and ni 


at 
het 


{tv in ko Ol atuntly Kolicitous 


self, 


Vanity 
that, 
interested, it indirectly seeks the aliments which 


even Where its own elaiius are 


it loves, by showing how little is deserved by 
others 


wr 


gress |" 


Father, there in Con- 
“No, that 
my  * Because the papers aiid the other 


hed Mr. Brown's Bill 


are any boys 


my son; Why do you ask 
question 
day, that the members Ai 
out of the House.” 

17 Were but 
which they are in 


should we knew 


thet 
then 
il king 


Fre. 


human beings always 


their best moments, 


here already on earth 


dom of heaven, of beauty and goodness.— 


derika Bremer. 


(WP On a very pretty girl's eaying to Leigh 
Hunt, “I he ore plied 


"Obl, ne you belong to the other Jewish seeet 


you 


am very sad, you see,” 


ire very fair, [see 


‘I fi uncleanly, 
I yield to te 
And drink 
Vetoea the 
Of thought 1 ador 
In the fi 


in 
tiptation 
tthe tavern 


stell footpaths 
ther, 
th of ny viers 

th 


] knect down t 


Forl 


prais 


we thee, my glidness { 


— Powe 


miy 


vation msby WW. Story 


aig “We have a epan of 
the 
support themselves without any cost . 
that?” 
* remarked the questioned, 


said the 
farin, that 
“Wey, 
‘Why, 


* ole 


horses,’ 


economic, other day, “on our 


exclaimed a listener 
you #@ee is a 


saw-horse, and the other a clothes-horse.”’ 
[vw Many persons fancy themselves friendly 


I he 5 


‘ 
me cotiiie 


they only officious couse! 


are 


so much that you should Wise, as 
they 
wisdom 


rey” An 
thinks the 


not 


should be reeognuized as teachers of 


W eat 


wees grow 


enlightened agriculturist out 


heat way te make far 
‘em with sharp sticks 

—The FE 
the E 
Crerinau 
Irku 


With 4 


AMERICAN LANGU AGI n 


Vite 


Russia 


tv 
peror of 
language!) a stroke of hia pen 


has annibilaced glist 


taught in the College of 
where there is a considerable trade 
uf 


A mert 


Me Motil 


vounees that la langue aac is te 


‘its place 


advertise- 


inony | 


information | 


>Al 
R | 
various branches of | 


} natural 





2 I 18 








PROSPEC TUS FOR 1858. 


THE SATURDAY 


HS TAT IS wwD 


THE PAPER THAT 
a4 Family Weekly—Devoted t 


EVENING POST. 


ancjetieesteail *&, i82i. 


NEVER SUSPENDS, 


o Literature and the News. 


«“*2eer 


S sueper wand Mereant 
reading pudii 


sver 


> alle ul 


-us pe < k 


mol the 


a 


a1panes} Ms the nronriefors 


pray Av 
wad aad ucmiy-established wees. 


paper, as 


lac 


Recrersqurpebeiresll heevsrserell _ a 


NOVELET, BY 


e mora 


aude 


PS Whe V 


tt mes,"? 
lune Post 
roprietors 

» reading 


ng 20 


And they 


stowed upon T » ask 


(\NNA 
-OWNE, 
THE 


‘T. S. ARTHUR, 


say that the present 
haracte w ive wal 
: abound 

to say, a 
ts upulous 


ENISON, EM) ACE | 
Phe Author Lela 


wed hard v we of 


id | : - WwW 


(THE ibesypohadbetid hadadhde-thegtcs. 


™ 
i cle 


‘pu a Mi Of lhe 


VILE CRIMI 


> prac 


waiizing ~ 


we 


chi ews. a 


NAL 


recenta 


mee 


CASES; 


such 


irm 


d of the 
rime im 


> 4 


boat 
ne 


he 


og ease 


nd feeds upo w TrOW th 


E SEL ECTIONS 


MEST 
=petcnhes 


among 


bossays 


eature of the IP Th ores 


this way for the read yt Dus Posr, are 


THE VER 


SO M kt TING 


i. 


its contents 


of the PERIOD! 


membe 
ARTIC I Hikes 
AN! BANW 
Finaliv. we i\ ulio hree good 


ri 


rt 
N 


‘eusons Wh 


2 | 


i 


ro ANY ori 


ANY 


a | ro ( 


LitAN 


rs Ess \Ys 


rE 1 


ead ng 
obtamed 
Oortion of 


‘ itur ithe ent Fac 
the most instructive as Wwe 


Y CREAM. 
G FOR AL 


STORIES, ENGRAVING 
RY, ANE res, RIDDLE 
IST, Ke Ne 


reading public sho 


has 


U Weenlv, 


~ TURAL 
LD WHOLE. 


y the uld ¢ erence to 


kr Parer« | 
, ] le? 
“ t i 


THER LA 
WE WHEN Paw For 


TERMS (Cash i in mapas \—Single Copy $2 a year. 


he 


Yihe get 


d one tot 
And one t& 
\nd 
POST 


ed - only 


One to the gett 


> Postage on the 
cents a year. 


Address, “ys p 


tier up of the 
f the 


to any part of the United: 


ler up of tie C 


Cc 
CGE) oc eee 
Males, pa ry 


in advance, at the 


7, 


ws & PETERSON, 


No. 132 SOUTH THIRD STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 


SAMPLE NUMBERS SENT GRATIS 


Pu.? 
A 


wee + 


—Editors who give ibove « 


Bg bh. DITORS the 
, al« { *, shia »¢ ié to an exc! 


dvertiseinent or notice. 


nge, 


TO ANY ONE, 


WHEN REQUESTED. “9g 


ne pmsertiotn 


or ee 
by sending us a ma 


ense the nit i" rt « 
ked copy of the p 


ot it for 
ntvining the 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


Post We 


and no pa 


the 
our exchanue 
iter reyt i han tl 


ire in weekly receipt of 


per on list comes 


Saturday Evening 


This of itself 1 stnall recommendation, as 


vers cand pe nd on vetting their pa 


ers regu 

as it is conceded 
to be 

aiid 


msen) Jo 


Sutthis is not all, by thos 


acquainted with it the best weekly 


Get nen numbers 


(Wis 


Sen 
-Colu 


ramiine fur 
urnal 


HHI A Po- 
is more warinly 
Post Althouy 
standing, we hail with ple 
a ft 


We ity 


SATURDAY ~Atmonyg our 
eted 


acquain- 


weekly exehi 
tlie 


neves., hone 


Saturday Evening hour 


ice is notoft long rsure its 
r that 


it down 


every visit, 
Le 


and con its every page with 
and better when 
tion of know ine 


r time over 


ling 


Wwe stati Wiser 


with the sitisf that we have not 


columns of unblushing 


giorisnos, scouscless love stories with 


or blood and t 


and ol Pp rie 


rut plot or power, 


under novelets, Which are false 


of this 


icrican Banner 


lous temleney : on 


Post An 


thing 


« found 


Post 
sur attention 


character bth tant 


} regularly each week 


_ —This exeellent weekly ay 


It confers 


uportance whic h many hay 


ATURDAY rain Cot. 


nals upon the Qlhuaker city 

ttempted but 
The saucecss of this paper indeed is extraordi- 

BaltimoreClipper 

Th 

It isa literary jour- | 

It contiins the 


Post 
21 
in qu rto form 


SaTURDAY EVENING 


Tere 
plished ¢ 


is paper wis es- | 
t Philadk Tpotuia. dua de 
shed 


lL, now publ 


ws oft it variety of matter interest- 
It 


that it is one of 


e day, and aur 


to all class $ of reads 


rs prescnts enravings 
the best | 


-Congre- 


week Siftties it to say 


ipers of the kind with which we exchange 


gational Journal 
Tue 
reat 


Po 
Phi 


Ww 


SATURDAY EVENING 
it 
paper 


thet 


r is a literary paper of | 
rel byolatas it 
dl 


Ss hot exer 


is over | 
' 


hacrit pub ished 
anal we 
lled 

when | 
the 


remeber | 


yours since this ts estulblisi 


thatasat 


ipty 


bhostfe ly say y peuper, it 


tlready with us- 
can be 


We 


ht we bh 


rwWinter evenings are 


mint family eirel eulivened by 
of th kily 
th what «dell 
il ravine 
revtstnel thie 


tire place ‘ 


ower pevuirinieia ti wel 
phheal thee 


ind 
wht y 


wlvent | 
' 


il, we 
f wo 

read w | 
Hd-fashioned 


to the 


if papers nan how 


tting a bri lowe | 


flr every item of | 


ows. even adver tisemeitts { pon fartners, es 


| 
ni emmy foyed inactive duties | 

dleveo and 
y reading for their ch and thus lay a 


nel 
Saturday Evening Post 


Vos to procure us ful 
dre i 


on for steady habits a 1 cultivated mind 


lo them we recommend th 


Ltlud your two dollars weil ex- 
ss, Peoria, Il 
Pusat 1 


ranks amony 


Subseribe, aud you wil 


! TUR weekly journal 
sheadat Pl 


ewspapers int 


the best family 


he country Itis professedly a literary 
ot 


ors telt 


the best writers of 
it 
Ladapted | 
the il 


ind as such mune ors some 


reyvular contribut s columns unl- 
ounteol tittor we 
mal f of st tk 
tfaund of aneedot 


~Litchh / 


nter 
uml eure 
(Conan) En 
“t ih 
hiael 


t) 


‘y paper 
it the l 
ount 
Mich) 


w 
tue 


ran 


land during that period hos stend 


Post for 
whe pre fer 
>the blow! and 


mne of son 


Sati 
wr ft 


ttert 


ent p oe 


clin 


peri 


yricultural department of the 
ittemled te, 
ver facts that would 


Pitts 


ind any farmer 
becription 
ind one of the 


I’r pos pene tus of 
~Rock- | 


untry. are referred to th 


Livening Post 1 another lumn 

gister 

ind fan 
Philadel. | 


—-Celumbus 


ss’ whe want a 
seid t 


Satu 


Deacon 4 ‘ rson 
y Ever 


recone desirous of suly 


Ps 


, the Sat 


of 
The paper 


nt tiene, 


nel 


i~’!. and h pres 
Mininent Ff e first rank of 


s of the t 4 


ont 
isees ol 
vv athus ae 
Harrisonburg 
Po<tT—A wel 
». Pa Phis 
attained an enviable rey 
i itisa 
Hagnecille 


“IN known sheet 


paper Was e- 
ruta 
and no 
Ala ' 


ood paper 


Tas CAreontcle 


| 
than 


pla- | 


and un- | 


| Lowisrille (Ay ) 


| department is enriched by the produ 


| Crescent 


| oldest papers in the country, 


| popularity among all classes of readers 
| badly knows, principally devoted to literature, sclenee, 
| and agriculture 


| mily paper, the Post takes the lead 


| well as one of the most sucecssfu 


published in the United Stetos, be the 


} 
Ames 


| a farmally 


undeubt- 

the 
it ls 
ruerous in 
» make ft 
always well 
and ite 
133 
it Deme- 


| Tue Satrurpay Evenin ’ -Th $ 


lly eae of th shieal 


¢ first 


indeed 
by all its fric 


wre in 
United States 


claimed to be 


is 


all sections 
both re 


stored—its news matter 


Its publishers spare no expense ft 


adable and valuable its pages are 
rare and condensed 
Deacon & 


~Areus 


amid racy Peterson, 


Phil 


miscellany chast 


South Third Street 


Vadison, Wis 


) 
1 


vel} 
erat, 

Tw 
con & PeTreR«<on 
condacted of the 
| the 


Which it Iss 


Sart Post 


of the 


RDay FEventne published by Dra 
ind most ably 
In view of 
taste with 
oyraphical 
heapest paper in 
never be leas teas 


is one rsiclest 
miscellaneous weeklies 
amount of matter the 


lected 


yeneral 


yiven 


amd the fair style of ty] 


ips 
its portly shadow 


exes 
the 


ution, we consider it per! 
May 


Country Gentleman 


‘country 


Tue PaILADELPHIA Sat EVENING Post <= 
continues to arrive 
s) very regularly that we are ak 
belief that it is independent of 
To those acquaint d with it, we 
nothing, but those who are , would do” 


~The Enterprise, Kansas, M@, 
Evening Posr, of Philadelphia, ies 
one of the oldest and best literary papers in the cowume 7 
ore its contributors embrae@ 
the We commend ft t* 
those paper —Ohio Sta 
Democrat 


of the 


ROAY 


This old and favorite family journal 
most inclined to the 
the mails whe are 
need say not 


well to become so soon 


ur SaTurRDAyY 


Ita s‘lections are good 
best talent of the 


Fastern family 


country 


wishing an 


One very best literary papers published aa" 


Cowrier 


Tuk PHILADELPHIA Sateri Evenine Post 6 @ 
Its editee 
and its nevelette ~ 


tions of some of 


first class literary paper, of mammoth size 


rials are written with great vige 


*4 


wv. 


the owell Gazette 


first uuthors —Jfall 
Famity Ne&eweraren The Saturday Evening Poat, " 
prblisted it Philadelphia, by Deacon & Peterson, ts aa® 
of theWery beat family new spapers that come to wie ~ 
It is ably eclited, and ite « leetions and origt | 
of the For a family paper 
we know of no better s such.— dppletem 


comals 
first order 


aml take |t 


nal articles are 


Posr —This old and staunehy 
inakes its appearance on our tee 
It is among thes 
and is certainly one of the 
thirty-six years ago—it hag 
now It boast# am 
and unbounded 

It is, movers P 


SaTrurDay Evenine 
Philadelphia weekly, 
ble regularly at the appointed time 
Established in Im2t— 
and 


best 


continued to grow thrive until 


almost unpreeedented circulation 


how- 
nits colurant—< 


Almost every 
ittent) 


other subject, 
ever, receives some slight 
Vinton (Iowa) Eagle 

llaneous fiw 
E.very thing of ime 


SarurDayY Evenina Post As a misce 


| terest to the farnily is found in its columns —Muenters 


don Republican 
One of the beat, af 
literary journals evep 


Evente 


Tue Sattnvay Evesine Post 
the Maturcay 

Pat puldiahedt st Philo Tpolataa 

Post hae been publ shed for thirty-six years, 

and surely worked 

It hasan extensive cireulae 

t of contributors the 


talent in the country 


iny 


Th 


its way inte public favor 


tion. and reckons amony ite . 


best male and female writing 
ury Villager 


Po«t —This ts one of the 
As 


Tue Sarerbday Evenina 
oldest and besteonducted weeklies in the country. 
it invaluable—al ways. 
containing a cholee variety ginal and sleete@ 
matter mes “li to the tastes of all intelligent res — 


The Post employs the best talent in the country noeRg 


newspaper ja almost 


ot or} 


butors —Valley Caty Advertiser Pc 


-We take pleasur@™ 
prospectus of this old 
It 


by aeqi tintonece 


its contri 
SaruRrDaY Evenitnxne Post 


r re the 


Tue 


in referring on uders t 


sone of the be 
and these whe 
ers will never regret it.—I/liagd@ 


and popular literary newspaper 


with which we have ar 


may become subseri 
State Jow 


BA 


raal 

Eventne Post —We refer readers w 
take an Rastern family paper, to the card 
rday Kvening Post) This ts one of the aldag§ 
and best papers published in the United States since 
the Saturday Evening Pos§. 
reyurded of the very best and mest 
of the literary papers published It hat a 
corps of contributors onsurpessed in ability by that of 
heloye 


TURDAY 
desire te 


our earliest reeollection 
hua been as one 
vu taadole 
any of its cotemporaries —Shelby News, S 
Ay 

Saturnpar Eventna Post.’—As a Literary pay , 
the Pest is unexcelied Included in ita corps of ~~ 
are some of the most distinguished in literary talewt tm ; 
this country. Those of our friends desiring such @ pao, 
per, will, we doubt not, be pleased with it. — ee 


Courser, Lockport. N. 3 . 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, NOVEMBER 21, 1857. 








LETTER FROM PARIS. 





{ 


tunity of making their escape, which they effect- 
ed one night, while the peasant and his family 


§ were all sound asleep on the top of the stove, at 
Beary axp THe Razon—Tue Sevex-Leacrve the farthest end of the miserable hut. 


(It seems 


SKaATEs—Tee MEDAL or St. Hecexna—A_ that the stove is the usual sleeping-place of the 
Noaue Instrrvurion—Waat Next ’—Mo- Russian serf, all his family lying on it, huddled 
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Paris, October 2, 1857. 
Br. Editor of the Post: 


together, as their sole chance of keeping warm 
There was no chimney in the hut, the smoke 
finding its way out of a hole in the roof, afte: 


| hanging overhead like a dense cioud, and nearly 


The Court is «till at Compiegne, enjoying the 


last prolongations of fine weather, for which we 
shall have been indebted to this generous sum- 
mer of 1557. The Empress, before leaving Cha- 
fons, sent a present to every member of the 


Zouave troop, whose representations had 80 | 


mauch diverted her: 


the brave fellows who per- 


sonafed the ladies in the different plays receiving 


the most brilliant marks of her Imperial «atis- 
faction. 


It appears that these “ladies” could 


ot be prevailed upon by the Manager of the | 


theatre to Jet themselves be shaved oftener than 
every second day; ®o that on certain days their 
charms were much more effective than on others; 


during the Empress’s «tay, they allowed them- | 


selves to be shaved daily, and consequently came | 


out in the full strength of their fascinations. 
young trooper, who performed the part of a 
timid and bluehing young maiden with a degree 


AU 


of truthfulness and grace that regularly touched 


the hearts of all the spectators, was the object 


‘that I «hall probably carry to my grave.” 


of a little ovation when the troop broke up; | 


while «a Zouave who had immortalized himeelf 
as “ Mother Barbette. 
titled “ Asses’ Milk, 


in a classical drama en- 


| crower 
j 


: oa 
received a gold watch, the 


price of which had been subscribed by the offi- 
‘cera of the camp, in token of their admiration | 


of his performances. But, in epite of frolica, 
‘the camp was delighted to get awny 
were growing cold, the neighborhood of 
Sncampment was miry ; 
én city quarters. 


the 


A number of promises of mar- 
Plage had been entered into between different 
officers and the young ladies of the neighboring 
towns, all of which, except three, have been 
broken off by order of the Emperor, who ap- 
pears to have been requested to honor the va- 
rious parties by signing their marriage contract. 
When he signed the three favored ones in ques- 
:* tion, he turned to the other officers and «aid, 
to the conquest of 


very gravely, in allusion 
heiresses in the neighborhood, “ Gentlemen, this 
is a habit which I do not wish to see adopted 
by you.” 

But we have other sigue of the return of cold 
weather. 
Very ingenious affair, called “ serew-skates,” by 


A Dutchman has just invented some 


means of which his countrymen and countrywo- 
men will be enabled to scud along their frozen 
canals at a speed little short of that of a railway- 
train ; and the French, who are always anxious 
to do a good deal of sledying and skating that 
never gets done, (for the best of all reasons, 
viz.: the want of snow and ice,) are calculating 
the of this 
grand improvement the 
Seine. 

The iasue of the shabby little St. Helena Me- 
dals, in memory of the army who served under 
the First Napoleon, has had the effeet of bring- 
ing more conspicuously before the public eye the 
oddest set of little shrunken, withered old fellows 


introduce 
of 


able to 
the 


chances being 


on waters 


to be met with in any quarter of the world.— 
With the exception of an old Frenechwoman, 
there is nothing under the sun so wrinkled and 
wiry as an old Frenchman; and as the survivors 
of Egypt, Moscow aud Waterloo are among the 
“oldest Frenchmen now living, the appearance of 
the heroes in question is anything but heroie.— 
Poor old souls! the greater part of them are 
euch diminutive shadows of their former selves, 
that it is but too evident that they have not 
sfound “ glory” a fattening acquisition, even with 
* the addition of the small pension accorded them 
- by a“ grateful country.” 
o. @iving a medal to the survivers of Napoleon's 


When the project of 


The nights 


they longed to be again 
| reopening of the noble public instit: 


- Oo 7. . . 
- army was first put forward as a earryig out of 


“the last wish of the Great Man,” it was gene- 

- wally supposed that a pension would accompany 
a! “othe medal, Napoleon having bequeathed his pri- 
~ wate means to that end. Accordingly, demands 

> * for the medal flowed in fast and thick from every 
pert of France, from Germany, and from the re- 

7 mains of all the foreign troops that had fought 

P wader lis bauner. Since it has been made known 

> hat all the means remaining to the chained eagle 

|) wat the time of his death, have been appropriated 
a" £0 the use of the veterans who survived him, and 
have been, indeed, but a fraction of the sums 

Fe @mploved on their behalf, aud that, consequent'y, 

> \ the little bit of bronze, with its red and green 
~ Fibbon, is al] that the recipients will get in re- 


ay turn for the best authenticated proofs of their | mass of st 


% participation iu the Herculean upsettings of their 
My @hief, these demands have considerably slacken- 
ed. It is also decided that only the French sol- 
@iers are to receive the medal. 

JA French gentleman of great intellectual ac- 
* Squisitions, aud highly esteemed in the scientific 
+ world, who, when a youth of seventeen, took 
part in the terrible retreat from Moscow, was 
recounting to me, the other day, some of the in- 
,{peidents of that fearful feat. It late in the 
afternoon when he, and twenty-three of his com- 
,panions, having gained the banks of the Bere- 
Sine, amidst thousands of their unhappy com- 
rades, and pursued by bands of Russian seldiers, 
sprang into the 


ha, 
~ 


was 


halt-frozen 


stream, and clam- | 


| 


stifling those who are unacenstomed to euch an 
atmosphere.) The party plunged at once into 
the forest, guiding the 


Here they wandered on for twelve days, ly 


themselves by stars 
iy 
hid by day, and searching for berries, frozen 
At night thev kindled a 
fire, roasted their roots, and warmed themselves 
for the next day. “ We found a dead horse o1 
M. pD——. 


trails, and crept in one or two at a time, into the 


roota, dead crows, &c. 


te 
day.” said * aeraped out the en- 
decaying bods, which kept us from the wind 
But our greatest windfall was the discovery, on 


the edge of the forest, of a potato-field; the per 


tatoes had been carried, but a few «till remained 


on the ground We gathered all we could find 
and as soon as our fire was lighted in the even- 
ing, we roasted our treasure, and thought w: 
never had eaten anything eo delicious in our 
lives! T have never forgotten that supper, and 
have retained an affection for roasted potatoes 
After 
twelve days sojourn in this gloomy forest. living 


reots, berries, and the dead 


the 


southern border, and continued sneeessfulls 


on frozen 


CTC RRR, 


aforesaid, parts emerged on 


th. 
march towards the French frontier. 
f th: 


the suf 


follow . 


And of such a texture ix the lining o 
queror’s brilliant mantle: «neh } 


+ 


and misery, vet more intense, thet 
wake of the Car of Glors ! 

With the return of winter we hu 
first-< 


enable male students to obtain a 


cation in this city without the outlay of 
ithe 


need: the latte 


yevoud his personal necessities 
chase of such books as he movy 
item not being a heavy one, as the fine po 
libraries are open te him from ove end of th 
week to the other. 
of these 

‘ 


for the most 


One of the most import i 


centres, and one whose lectures are 


part open to the public, without 
distinction of drapery, is the College of France, 
1530) by Francis I 
The plans adopted by this monarch were on 4 


very large and liberal scale: 


which was founded about 
but circumstances 
prevented their being carried out in his reign 
Suceeeding sovereigns have contributed sueces- 
sive enlargements and improvements, the insti- 
tution growing in importance under each new 
reign. The ill-fated Professor Ramus instituted 
a chair of philosophy in 156%. 

In the XVI. the C 
France coined 21 professorships : there are now 
oe . of 


and mathematical physics, general and experi- 


reign of Louis ollege of 


viz. astronomy, mathematics, general 


natural 
ol 


mental physics, chemistry, medicine, 


history of inorganic bodies, natural history 
organized bodies, comparative embryology, natu- 
ral and civil law, history of comparative iegisla- 


1 economy, 


tion, polities history, ethics, archeo- 
logy, Arabic, Persian, Turkish, Hebrew, Chal- 
daic, Syriac, Chinere, Tartar, Sanserit, Grecian 
and Latin tongues and literature; ancient and 


modern French Jangnage and literature: lan- 
guages and literature of all Europe, and of Sela- 
vonia. The buildings in which these courses of 
lectures are delivered have grown up as gradual- 
ly as the professorships of the college. For a 
long period these courses were scattered in dif- 
ferent the first 
destined to unite them all being laid by Louis 


XIII 


during 


localities ; xtone of the edifice 


in 1710; one wing only being completed 
In 1774 the 
a later period the Hotel Cambrai 
the In 
was once at 


a 


hie reign work was re- 
sumed, and at 
buildings already begun 

and, 


the present day, the college buildings, covering 
14.000) feet, 


was added to 
IR34 the work more resumed ; 


superficies of ure completely ter- 
minated 
in the 


rather of ft} 


I wish I could record any diminution 


cirenmference of crinolines, or ie 
steel hoops that have driven them out of the 
faver of the That 
strous and most inconvenient fashion withstands 
the 


manity, and the thunderings of the clergy, 


diametrical sex this mon- 


ridicule and anger of the other half of hu- 
whe 
are preaching sermons, and proposing to form 


if, 


“associations” against seems to show that 
there must be some advantage or other to be de- 
rived from it. As far as Tecan gather from the 
testimony of many of its devotees, it would ap- 


ian the 








bered upon a large block of ice that heppened to 


the drifting by at the The 
were firing in every direction upon the fugitives 


moment. 


> 
Russians | 


in the stream, and man after man was picked off 


the bleck of ice by their rifles. At 


length a | 


cannon-ball directed against them struck the ice, | 


parting it in two, and knocking all these who 
still clung to it into the M 
DpD——. remarkable vigor, and at 
the present day, more than a mateh in physical 


freezing water. 


poss PRY d afl 


streagth for most of the men of this generation, 

Managed to gain the opposite shore ; 

. the bank covered with 
fhe contrived 

* them, and to drag himee!! out of the water. But 
% the sleepiness that pre ‘edes death by cold, here 
gained him, and he fell, un 


* and eee lly 


iaryge reeds, cased in ice, 


te get his hands reund some 


among the 
bey reeds and snow of the bank. When he awoke 
from his trance, he found himself in a hut, with 
number of French soldiers. whe, like himself, 
‘ had been picked up by the peasants, carried 
Li bome, and tended by them, and were new slowly 
recovering from their perils of hunger and cold, 


OusCIOURS, 


+ and superhuman exertion, in the emoky hut of 


<these people, who had breagh? them in, in order 
te make prisoners of them, and obtain a ransom. 
Three of M.D 
had managed, like him, te gain the shore; all the 
rest of the party had been shot or drowned. 
‘Perceiving that their host were only keeping 
them from starvation with a view to making a 
eculation of their liberty, the Frenchmen— 
tadeuzen in vumber—took the first uppor- 


‘s companions on the ice 


ee SE Ef 


See SO eee ee ee ee 


publish 


| teenth Century.” The public has hardly suspected | 


of | 


pear that the hoop is far less fatiguing tf 
tarched cotton petticoats formerly worn 
and 
tundity is esteemed Necessary for the due show- 
to 


to create the desired retundity ; us this ro- 


ing off of the silks and laces that “are made 
be admired,” and as consequently ne ene can en- 
dure the thought of making “ whipping-posts” of 
themselves by returning to the slender proper- 
tions of former days, this odious fashion is pro- 
to be wnd all thought of 


nounced = eternal,” 


laying it aside is scouted as not to be thought of. | 


I can therefore only imagine that, as a change 


must come, in some way or other, and ladies 
to wear 


the 
up the drapery, and take to the tunic and panta- 


don’t choose “drapery winding round 


their legs,” ouly chanee for them is 
but 


g” that should 


“Extremes meet,” says the proverb 


be oa 


loon 
it 


would curious * meetin 


bring about the general adeption of a modified | 


* Bloomer’ -costume a natural reaction from 


as 


} 


the exaggerated petticoats of to-day 


While the Viear-General of Sarbes 


crusade against “ heops, low dresses, 


ing «A 
flounces aud the other unchristian indecen 


the modern toilette.” the Abbe Duras is about to 


- The History of the Saints of the / iwh- 


that century was fertil 1 saints: but it seems 


that the publie has been in ignorauce of the facts of 


the M 


whose lives he 


case Duras assures us that the saints 


nitt of 


has written, PORSERRe dl the 


prophecy, and worked innumerable prodigies 


“bread, wine and oil were multiplied in their hands, 


sufficing for the demands of their inexhaustible 


charity Che laws of Nature were suspended in 


their faver; they traversed distances’ with 


rapidity of thoaght; and they seemed to hear the | 


appeals addressed to them from afar, and appear- 
ed immediately on the spot to which they were 
called, passing even through closed deers, and. 
still, 


Their bodies were 


mere wonderful Were seen inmany places 


at the same time thus miaul- 


¢ 


tiplied, in a manner te put human reasen te con- 


fusion, in order that thev might suftiee to their 


ardent leve of souls: 


ole place, they received confessions ee! another: 


while engaged in the performance of religious | 


exercises in their convent, they alse nasiated at 


the death-bed of those whom they had promised 
te consvle aud strengthen iu the terrible passage 


mats 


| Way 


lo give | 


is pre Chie | 


es of | 


the | 


and while they preached in | 


of death.” Nor was this all. The Abbé also 
informs us that the sainte of the last century did 
even greater wonders: “They commanded the 
elements, and the tempest obeyed their voice; at 
a word from them, the waters became solid be- 
neath their feet, and clouds dispersed from the 
firmament of heaven. Life amd death were obe- 
dient to them. How many sick did they cure! 
Iluw many dead persons did they bring back to 
Unfortunately, all these wonders seem to 


life °9 


have been executed at a distance from the public | 


observation, and in obscure retreats where no 
If they had only 
come to Paris, and walked aeross the Seine, 
raised to life a few of the pale tenants of the 
Morgue, and crossed over to the Hotel Dieu, 
emptying its wards of the lame and the blind, 
what a confusion would they have created in the 
ranks of the “ philosophers.” It is really a pity 
that with the power of transperting themselves 


profane eye could see them. 


wherever they pleased, the miracle-workers 
xhould never have given themselves the trouble 


of producing the least little bit of a miracle in | 


Paris! 


QUANTUM. 





HOUSES AND THEIR INMATES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY AUNT ALICE. 


Did vou ever observe a resemblance between 


reous of your acquaintance and the houses in 


Which they reside’? Selieve me, there is often a 
riking likene md one can almost tell by the 


aR, 
pearance of 
nips it 

Now, friend, 


like her, 


there iso ms partieular 
looks 


ist Uke her house. 


itable, st 


honse inst and she 


“ She is ‘fair, fat and 
jhexy raight-forward, and always 
Her house is square-built, firm, and com- 
king. The front windows are bright 


ear, like 
if, tine 


oa ha) } 
Liblet~]abee 

» eves of their owner, and the 

; 


open ad 


oor invites vou to enter, before the 


Serpconiis 


ire ¢ Apres 4 d iy the lacy le r- 


And there is the Seatterly Mansion over the 


man, Wweman or child come forth from = those 


| loosely hung doors, or stand upon that tumble- 


down porch’? Look when you will at those 


dingy windows, and you will see the uncombed 
head of Mrs. Scatterly, or the smeared face of 
Mr. Seatterly stalks 


through the open gate, without even thinking of 


one of her many children. 


the broken hinge, and never stops to nail on the 
loose palings. They are a doless family, and 
like their house, are going to ruin as fast as pos- 
sible. 

The house of the dignified couple, Mr. and 
Mre full 


sight, and like its owners, has quite an air of 


Higheastle, stands on a corner, in 


An imposing looking por- 
tico covers the dark-colored door, on which a 


superiority about it. 


heavy bronze knocker hangs over the shining 
plate bearing the dignified name of “ Highcastle.” 
The blinds are always kept closed, to exclude 
the too familiar sun. Tall, solemn poplars shade 
the paved walk, and the very gate posts seem to 
Nobody but Mr. and 


else 


stand upon their dignity. 
Mrs. 
ever did. 

That thin stiff-looking 
tury and alone near the open common, is occupied 


Higheastle could live there; no one 


house, standing soli- 


by two old maids. You would say se, the mo- 
No man or child could 
How clean 


ment you looked at it. 
dweil in that prim-looking place. 
the door mat is, and the seraper is dull from 
A tabby cat sits in the window, 
back at who 


want of use. 


and curls up her every man 
Passes 

The once red bricks of the wall are now be- 
coming mouldy with time, aud when that nar- 
row green door opens, and the two faded wo- 


men come forth, they are just the persous you 





expected to Bee. 
| An eccentric minister once came to our town, 
and the first thing he did was to build him a 
house looked like a man, 


It even resembled 


house, and if evera 
that house looked like him. 
his sermons, first because it was scattering, and 
covered considerable ground. Secondly, he 
| strove to make his sermons very pointed; and 
his house had many gables; but, as with his ser- 
mous, 80 many small points only served to make 
The 


| wood work around the cornice and porches was 


the main point ridiculous. ornamental 
like the flowery words with which he rounded 


off his sentences. He was said to be rather fond 





of underground railroads, and so has several 
rooms built underground, although ground was 
| abundant, and only cellars necessary beneath the 
} surface. 
* Eecentricity” covers a multitude of faults in 
these times, and let a man ones get the name of 
} 


wing “eccentric,” and he can do pretty much 


so they permitted the queer man 


t 
see it look more and more like him. 


o goon with his queer house, and wondered to 
Our minis- 


| 
us he pleases ; 


ter was rather of the * Uriah Heep” stamp, very 
“umble” in theory, but his pride and ambition 
would show themselves occasionally. So in his 

e you might see in one gable a very “ um- 
ble,” demure-looking window, while in another, 
a large, ambitious bay window would stare you 
We have often wondered how any 
It is 
such a perfect compound of genius and folly, that 


in the face 


one else would look living in that house. 


j noone but its present proprietor would look, at 
at home in it. 

Phat little 
le yvarden, 1 


Mavs. 


flowers and pleasant smiles. 


best, 
brown house, standing in its quiet 
tt 


1 
ai 


s the home of my pleasant friends, 
the There is the place to find fresh 
# pleasant look, aud happy children always meet 
vou on the door-step. Birds twitter in the tree- 
tops, pets of all Kinds run unharmed through the 
hall; heavy doors never slam there, ner windows 
fall on unwary children’s fingers. All is orderly, 
pleasant, and cheerful, and we have heard the 
} question asked whether that house was made 


tor the Mays, or the Mays tor that house ! 


You imay say it takes a strong imagination to | 


| discover these wonderful resemblances; but just 
look through your own city, town, or village, and 
see if you cannot fiud some even more striking 


than those se feebly described here. 





at Talfourd’s 
‘that there was a most absurd report at the 
lelub that. the Bishop of London had eloped 
with Mrs. Norton, the beautiful poetess, Leigh 


- 


Upon seme one saying 


| Hunt observed, in his chirruping manner :— 
It is the beat thing 
human, at all 


| How truly refreshing ' 

I ever heard of a bishep | it’s 
eveuts 
| that man!” 


[e The effect of character is always to 
consideration. We sport, and tev, 


and laugh, with men or women who have nene; 


command 


but we never ceufide in them. 








| A WORKING AND SAVING MAN 


A correspondent of the Ledger, of this city, 
gives his experiences and views as a laboring man, 
| a8 follows : 
| I have myself been a laboring man, and can 
| do something in that line yet, and am not asha- 
| med to own it, thinking it one of the most honor- 
| able and honest ways in which a person can gain 
/a livelihood, and what “Industry and Eco- 
nomy”’ hint at I will practically illustrate. 

I began to obtain a living in your city for my- 
self, wife and two children, st 31% per month, 
and find myself, in the month of March, 1836.— 
My duties were arduous, never in bed later than 
four o'clock in summer, nor five in winter, and 
often on duty late at night, and often all night. 
I never received any extra pay for those ser- 
viees, nor did I ever complain or grumble. I 
| never struck for higher wages, being contented 
with what I was paid, uutil 1 could better my 
prospects, which was over eighteen mouths; and 
yet out of that small pittance I saved something 
over and above keeping my family, which through 
the help of an economical wife, was always com- 
fortable. 

I never received a higher salary than fifty dol- 
lars per month, which I remained at a long time, 
always adding something to the pile. Twice I 
became afflicted, and retired from labor, teach- 
ing a country school, although I went to school 








only 19 days after Iwas 12 years of age, (not 





| jeet being to make and to save 


; | health returned, I laid by the red and ferule, and 
+ house what sort of persons oe | 


Mrs. } 


Who would « \pect to see a neat-looking | 


The very gate has | 


atter this I shall have strong hopes of | 


| Wishing to drop back upon my savings) my ob- 


Asx soon as my | 


returned agein te labor. Within the last few | 
years T have been in business for myself; mean- 
time, ] heve not disgraced labor. Tam now the 
proprietor of 11,000 acres of farin, timber and 
coal lands, considered among the mest valuable 
} 


in the State; also am driving a business paying 


profitably, have real estate in other parts, amply 


sufficient, with prudeut ecomnuy, to keep me eom- 


fortably without drawing on my business for one 





dollar: have never made one dollar by speculating 
in stocks, nor ever invested in anything of the | 
kind; have not any discoanting dene by banks, | 
the 


ho paper, and have, or soou will have, enough 


her any shaving doue on streets: shave | 


standing to my credit, in good hands, to drive 
my business the coming winter; and now, whilst 
others are discharging help, I am increasing my 
force, and making preparations for doing a hea- 
An idle day is yet a punishment 
to me, and I am now preparing to set myself 


vier business. 


down on a small farm near your city, where my 
tine my be usefully employed when free from 
business hours. 

Again, I have now under my employ several 
hands, from whom I will here select three who 
have been induced to save their earnings, and 
not to foolishly trifle either their time or their 
money for the unnecessaries of life. One man, 
now living on one of my properties, began a few 
years ago at $9 per month and found, he for 
three years laid by $100 per annum: he is now 
a thriving farmer worth $2,000, having a com- 
plete stock, and next spring will have a dairy of 
30 cows, and other conveniences to correspond. 
About four years ago, I took a couple of boys at 
$12 per month, poor and almost destitute, one of 
them could hardly write his name. They are 
now worth nearly or quite $2,000 also, and this 
summer alone, notwithstanding the hard times 
and depression in business, have together cleared 
about $600 free and clear of everything, and now 
instead of loafing about the store, idling away 
their time, and spending what they have earned, 
are preparing to go into the interior of your 
State, two hundred miles, and drive team this 
I could 
give several cases quite as much to the point as the 
above-named. Laborer, go thou and do likewire. 

But it is with perfect astonishment I have 
long seen these fatal days approaching. I have 
been a visitor to your city for some years past, 
and saw the carelessness among your laboring 
On Sunday, instead of going quietly to 


winter. They are nothing but boys yet. 


classes, 
some house of worship, your steamboats on your 
beautiful rivers are loaded black with this hu- 
man freight; the adjacent gardens and farms 
overrun with these laboring Sabbath-breakers. 
Wives, children and husbands all partake of 
the pain, fur Ido not believe but that they re- 
turn often more tired than if they labored. 

On Monday again, thousands visit those places 
of resort the same as on Saturday, dressed up 
like the pride and aristocracy of your city, spend- 
ing money as if they were lords, (I write now for 
the laboring class;) and I call the steamboat cap- 
tuins and employees to bear witness to what I 
say. On Tuesday, they are troubled with the 
shorts; they return to employment, and the next 
five days stick toit tolerably well, although soured 
with lager and stupified with whiskey and to- 
bacco, dull as an ox ; but by the next Sabbath they 
are recruited for another Sunday pic-nie. Soon the 
employer's work begins to drive him; hands have 
played off; winter begins to admonish him that 
everything should be driven to the utmost; labor 
combined strike for 
higher wages; the employer succumbs to their 


Watchesit; the next is a 
demands, which gives license to spend more 
money, and make less time; winter sets in, work 
is finished and probably he has suffered by the 
operation, and, ax a matterof course, he shortens 
idlers 
When the harvest is passed, the summer is ended 


his business, and these are thrown idle 





| aud they have not saved. The noble minded citi- 

zen is called on to contribute, and most nobly do 
| your citizens respond when trouble comes to the 

needy ; but how much better would it have been 
| if that family had taken one day's frolic and laid 
it by for flour, another in sugar and coffee, and 
| also saved a fund for a quarter of beef, or a fat 
| hog, or a few bushels of potatoes, or something 
j else to counteract the bread riet and money 
| panic; a few less silks, and a few more 
bed and little 

How would that widow's heart rejoice if those 


clothes for themselves ones ’” 


j so charming, I woukl have sought veu for my 


jthan her hashund, she is expected to aceept 





‘summer sums, thus foolishly, worse than foolish- 
ly thrown away, had been treasured up in some | 
little homestead, in some building association, 
that she and her little ones could at least have a 
shelter during the bitter blasts of approaching | 
winter’? The writer of this feels for such, and 
also feels fur a bleeding community, who are now 
| tinting themselves of many of the comforts of 
life, to bestow on the improvident needy. I have 
| Witnessed a part of two hard winters in your 
city, and did hope the laborer would remember 
| the privations then endured, and provide for the 
, future. But as I have silently trod your streets, 
/and visited your scenes of pleasure, I have wit- 
nessed the same great error committed weekly, 
and now with far worse results. I have only to 
| reason with the laboring class; let the fast man 
take care of himeelf. RAMBLER. 





te’ A good humor in an ill event bears half 





the ill. —Cardan. 





YOUNG GIRLS IN ROME. 


Among all classes, the guarding of young girls 
is the same here as in France, and in all the 
Continental Catholic countries; none but those 
im eervice are ever allowed to go out of the 
house alone until they are married. The person 
of whom I rent my rooma is a countess, and has 
five danghters, all grown up, and I suppose that 
not one of them ever set foot on pavement with- 
out their mother or some authorized attendant, 
and no gentleman is ever admitted to the house 
if the mother is absent. Father and brothers 
are not considered respectable protection. And, 
what is saddest in the state of society here, these 
precautions are not absurd. Foreigners are 
more respected, and even young ladies can fol- 
low their English or American home habits of 
freedom. The mothers feel this bondage even 
more than the daughters—for you see feeble, 
worn-out old wemen in society, who should 
rather be in their beds, and only out because 
their daughters can’t go alone; they must be 
presented to the werld, or lose the chance of | 
finding husbands. Here all the rules are re- 
versed that hold with as; girls are kept in, ond 


wives are free. The moment a young woman is 


DR. LIVINGSTONE AND THE 
ENGLISH IN AFRICA. 


The freedom of Edinbargh has been conferred 
on Dr. Livingstone by the Town Coancil of that 
city. The ceremony took place at a pnblic 
meeting held in Queen street Hall. The Lord 
Provost presented the burgess-ticket t# the Afri- 
| can traveller: and he, in return, made » pleasent 
| speech about Africa, its people, prodaets, soil, 
| climate, and prospects. Some passagre? may 
amuse our readers. 

“The Africans look upon us white people as 
only another tribe of men; and when T attempt 
to tell what their numbers may be, they puf fo 
me the question, ‘Are they as many as a cloud ef 
locusts’’ If I say yes, they ask further, whether 
if each of the white people were to take a locust 
into his hand, they would finish the whole cloud’ 
Of course [ say I think they would. Then they 





| will add, ‘Your queen must be very rich indeed, 


when she has so many people.’ ‘Oh, yes,’ I re- 
ply, ‘she is exceedingly rich;’ and I am asked, 
‘Has she many cows ’'—a question I really could 
never answer; and then when I mention the faet 
that I have never seen the queen, they say, 
‘What sort of people must you be, never to have 





married, if she have attractions, she is ewrround- 
ed, for the first time in her life, with admirers, 
and it is net strange that a foolish head should | 
be turned by their flatteries. No compliments 
are more common from young men than such as 
thix te a yeung wife :—* Hew beautiful you are 
—hew graceful’ Tf LE had enly known you were 


wii.” And so, if she find lovers more agreeable 


It 
that the Romans are beginning to prefer Eng- 


them is, however, a common observation 
lish wires—they find them mere faithful, and 
The traffic 
amounts, in the end, tothe same thing as in that 
of other ehattels. Though the serving-girls go 
ont alone in the day-time, yeu cannot send ene 
after sunset. She will lose her 
place soamey than so compromise her reputation. 
licence, for eonvenience om all sides, moat of the 
servant-wemen are married, who go heme at 
night, and retum te you early in the morning, 
leaving their children in a school for the pur- 
pose, if they have ne eld methers to guard them. 
No men are more impertinent in their stares and 
salutations than the Romans. A fine, robust, 
Ceres-looking, unmarried servant, theugh past 
the spring ef life, has just related, with im- 
mense gusto, her late adventure with one of 
these light-gloved, fine-eurled, mustachioed fel- 
lows who annoyed her while out on errands. 
“Finally,” said she, “ I could bear it no longer 
from the silly boy. I knocked him down, and 
scratched well his feee ; I only wished I had had 
Here we felt what might have been 
the catastrophe. These pins are worn in the 
hair, six inches long or more, of silver or steel, 
with ornamented handles, and we never thought 
before, they were stilettoes ; but Santina affirms 
this is the real secret of their use, and the best 
protection of honest Italian women of the lower 
class, who only wear them.—Captain St. Leger. 


besides, they bring more money. 


of an erraud 


my pins.” 





le Why does that which is most beautiful 
render us most sad—as do the sweetest strains 
of melody, the fairest forms of nature and art, 
the highest eloquence of the poet? POE says, 
it is beeause it hints to us of a perfection still 
more absolute, which it is impossible to attain 
on earth; and the vague sense of the impossible 
fills us with a yearning longing which inspires a 
feeling of mournfulness. 

1% He who would acquire fame, must not 
show himself afraid of censure. The dread of 
censure is the death of genius. 

On, THAT estates, degrees, and offices 

Were not derived corruptly ; and that dear honor 

Were purchased by the merit of the wearer! 

llow many then should cover, that stand bare ; 

Tiow many be commanded, that command ; 

Ifow much low peasantry would then be gleaned 

From the true seed of honor; and how much honor 

Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varnished !—Shakspeare. 


’# “Friendship is the only passion which 
age does not wither.”—Mme. de Deffaut. 


I rnink I loved my kind, 
And strove to serve it too, 
And in my secret mind 
Adored the good and true 
I know I never dipped 
My pen in slime or gall, 
Or wrote a sentence which the purest lipped 
W ould seruple to recall : 
T think my lyre gave forth a manly tone— 
I know I never preached opinions not my own. 
—C. Mackay. 


What is this world?) A dream within a 
As we grow older, each step has an in- 
ward awakening. The youth awakes as he thinks 
from childhood—the full-grown man despises the 
purenits of youth as visionary—the old man 
looks on manhood as a feverish dream. Is death 
the last sleep’ No—it is the last final awaken- 
ing.—Sir Walter Scott. 
"3 On Sergeant Talfourd, the author of 
“Ton,” mentioning to a company of his friends 
that he had three or four more Grecian trage- 


dream. 


’ 


dies in contemplation or progress, Leigh Hunt 
observed, “My dear Talfourd, don’t you think 
you are having too many irons in the fire at 
Jerrold, who never missed 
an opportunity of saying a bitter thing, remark- 
ed, “ That's the place the Sergeant ought to 


7 


have put his ‘Ton’ long ago! 


the same time ’” 


!¢@° A young man engaged in teaching mutes 
was explaining by signs the use and meaning 
of the particle “dis,” and requested one of 
to write on the blackhoard a sentence 
her knowledge of the sense of the 
A bright little one immediately step- 
* Boys 


them 
showing 
prefix. 
ped forward and wrote the following : 
love to play, but girls to dis-play.” 
Rvor is a pipe 

Biown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures ; 

And of so easy and so plain a stop, 

That the blunt monster with uncounted heads, 

The still discordant wavering multitude. 

Can play upon it —Shakspeare 

t@ Fictions are revelations not of truth, for 

they are often most unreal, but of that which the 
soul longs to be true; they are mirrors not of 
actual human experience, but of human dreams 
and aspirations, of the eternal desires of the 
heart. 





RESUMPTION OF EMPLOYMENT.—Some of 
the factories about the country, which closed 
during the panic, are resuming again. The Al- 
bany Iron Works is to recommence work this 
week. The Rensselaer Works, which employ 
three hundred and fifty men, are making prepa- 
ratious for immediate resumption. The thirty- 
two factories in North and South Lee, Masa., 
are all in working condition, although short time, 
equal to 4 or 44 days per week, characterizes 
them all at present. re is an improvement 
manifest in these interests, which gives the hope 
that the worst times are over, and that labor 


seen your chief’ A great many other questions 
show the same kind of ignorance respecting us. 
Many European gentlemen have gone to that 
country to hunt; but, as the Africans have no 
idea of sport, they wonder to see gentlemen 
working so hard for a little dry antelope meat, 
and they put the question te me, ‘Have your 
no meat at home’ Not wishing, my 
friends to appear in such a light, I say, ‘These 
gentiemen could have beef every day of their 
lives if they liked;’ but they reply to me, ‘Aha, 
you know better.'"—( Laughter. ) aa 
When English people think about Africa, 
they that all the Africana are 
like the specimens we have in front of the 
tobacconists’ shops. This is not the case at 
all. The real Negro type is only to be found 
in the lowest part of the population. The 
generally are not altogether black. 
Many of them are of olive color, or of the color 
of coffee and milk, and usually the higher grades 
of society are of this lighter color. I imagine 
that the type we see on the eminent Egyptian 
monuments is more near the type of the central 
population than the tobacco-shop variety. When 
I was lately with the Bakwain tribe, I found that 
when any English gentlemen came to that part 
of the country, he always paid his way honorably; 
and such was the confidence this honesty inspired, 
that the natives would go with them five hundred 
miles, all the way to Graham's Town, simply on 
the promise of a amall payment when there. 
They would also go with them to the north, and 
hunt with them for months together, serving 
them faithfully all the time, and trusting to their 
honor as Englishmen. They would not have 
trusted a Boer, or any other tribe but the Eng- 
lish. I could appeal to the English gentlemen 
who have visited that country, that when they 
wanted two guides, their only difficulty was lest 
four should go with them.” 


friends 


imagine 


people 





A Case or Cat_p STRALING.—Mr. D. M 
Hedges and wife, of Ne. 31 West Washington 
Place, came to the Deputy Superintendent's 
office, about eleven o'clock this morning, in 
great distress at the loss of a little girl, their 
daughter, who was stolen from them a short 
time before. The child is between four avgl five 
years of age and very beautiful, judging fzem the 
daguerreotype the parents dixplayed to the offi- 
cers. They state that during the morning, Liz- 
zie (as they call the girl) went to their room and 
asked permission to go to school today, which 
was denied. She then went to the servant and 
told her she was going out riding, and wanted 
her cloak and hat, and the articles were unwit- 
tingly furnished. She then went out without the 
knowledge of her parents, and was last seen 
going up the Sixth avenue, near Eighth street, 
by some one who knew her, in company with a 
man wearing a glazed cap. The parents soon 
after missed, and fuiling to find her, went te the 
officers as stated. It is believed that the man 
has decoyed her away from her home with the 
intention of carrying her away, She was dressed 
in a red cloak, Shaker hat, and floanced calico 
dress. The parents are nearly frantic at their 
loss. The case was placed in the hand of two 
efficient officers, who will use every effort to re- 
cover her.—New York Paper. 





BANKS OF IssvE UNCONSTITUTIONAL.<-The 
Wasnington ¢orrespondent 6{ t+ Baltimore Sun 
says:—'* We have already heard the views and 
intentions of several distinguished and able mem- 
bers of Congress on the subject of the disorders 
of the currency and the cure for the same, and 
learn that it is their purpose to bring up the sub- 
ject at an early day of the session. What re- 
medy they will propose for these disorders, 
which carry ruin, periodically, throughout the 
country, is not stated; but it is to be one that 
will go to the source of the evil, and restore the 
constitutional currence auch a curreney as 
Washington and all the fathers and founders of 
the Government contemplated. The State Banks 
of issue are clearly unconstitutional, and 80 the 
present Justices of the Supreme Court of the Uni- 
ted States will decide, when the question shall be 
distinctly made before them-” 


NEWS FROM CALIFORNIA.—The mining ope- 
rations continue encouraging. The Vigilance 
Committee have revoked the penalties attached 
to their sentence of punishment. 

An arrival from the Plains, brings the infor- 
mation that between the 10th and 12th of 
September, a train consisting of an hundred per- 
sons, had been attacked by the Indians, and all 
had been slain with the exception of a few chil- 
dren, who, it is said, were sold to the Mormons. 

An arrival from China, states that all the Eu- 
ropean residents at Ningpo, were banished on 
the 4th of August. 

The steamer St. Louis, which sailed from Ha- 
vana on the 10th inst., for New York, takes for- 
ward over a million of dollars. 





PENNSYLVANIA BANK.—Upon the applica- 
tion made by the Philadelphia Bank, the Gover- 
nor of the State has appointed Hon. John P. 
Hale, of Centre, Hon. Eli Slifer, of Union, and 
Jacob Bomberger, Eaq., of Dauphin, Commis- 
sioners to examine into the condition of the 
Pennsylvania Bank, under the provisions of the 
law adopted at the recent called session of the 
Legislature. These gentlemen we understand 
will at once proceed to the discharge of their du- 
ties. 





EXCEEDINGLY CooL.—The editor of a firm 
Democratic weekly paper, in a rural distict of 
Michigan, recently addressed the following letter 
to Governor Bingham : 


“Sir:—I did my utmost, as editor of the 

Democrat, to defeat you, but I am very 

sorry [didn't succeed. Please send me, by re- 

turn mail, a Notary Public’s Commission. 
“ Yours, ete., 


The Commission was promptly sent. 


Gex. WaALKER.—Gen. Walker, after giving 
bail in $2,000 for his ap ein the District 
Court on the 17th, left New Orlesns fer Nicara- 
gua, on board the steamer Fashion. The whole 
party consists ot about four hundred men, a 
thousand stand of arms, s large quantity of mu- 
nitions, and provisions for three or four months. 





[e The true poet is he who finds for the uni- 
versal thought and feeling, the becoming lan~ 





will soon be fully and profitably occupied. 
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Tebed all other reflections. He quickly opened 
‘the door, and called loudly te the landlord, 

“ What he Pierre Bart ! come forth ‘” 

But Pierre Bart, nor the page,fior other living 
being seemed within cal] at that moment; and 
the eld noble, casting one look upon his daugh- 
ter, whom he now believed dead, hurried from 
the apartment, and strode, bare-headed as he 
was, through the open corridor, and out into the 
hostel-yard, shouting, meanwhile, in a voice that 
had lost its cynical and measured distinctuese, 

“Ho! Pierre Bart! Alphonse! variete all !|— 
where linger ye, when death is in the house !” 

The loud voice of the French noble, as he 
crossed the courtyard toward the drivking-room, 
{which formed a corner of the quadrangular 
building, and was separated from the guests’ 
reoms by a space ou which swung outward and 
iaward the great wooden gate,) speedily aroused 
the landlord of the Blue Boar and a brace of 
@ervitore, as well as the page Alphonse, who al) 
eame hurrying to meet him. 

“My lord! my lord! what evil thing has hap- 
ped!” cried Pierre Bart, his eyes staring wildly, 
in noticing the agitation of his guest. 

“Matter! Hast a leech? Alphonse, boy, 
thy sister is suddenly il! St. Dominic! it may 
be she is dead! Haste, Pierre Bart! let a leech 
be sent for!” 

“ Alack! there is none nearer than St. Tron!” 
returned the dismayed publican. “ The saints 
delp us, my lord! Is your lady—” 

But the page Alphonse had darted past his 
master, and was already at the door of the apart- 
ment in which had been spread the travellers’ 
repast. The noble und the alarmed host of the 
“ Blue Boar” turned and followed quickly, reach- 

ag the room in time to see the stripling clasp 
his hands together, and hear from his lips a fer- 
vent “God be praised! she lives!” 

But what strange change was this which eud- 
denly came over the old man, as he crossed the 
threshold, and beheld his daughter, half-lifted 
from the floor, her eyes just opening to cousci- 
e@usness, and ber form sustained by the slight 
arms of a young girl, scarce twelve years of age, 
who held a phial in one hand, whilst moistening 
the lady's lips with a sponge that emitted the 
powerful odor of the Chinese aloe, then the 
wasual specific for restoring animation and con- 
eciousness to fainting persons. The disordered 
leek which had for a few moments given color 
te the cheek of the father, was now replaced by 
hie usual cold immobility of feature; his eyes 
had regained their icy glare, and he fixed them 
tapon the childish form that supported his awa- 
kening daughter, with a glance that seemed to 
wish, but lacked the power to wither. 

Strange it seemed, that the gentle shape 
which kuelt beside the Lady Margaret, should 
win from a stranger's gaze so evil a re- 
gard; for certainly, to the admiring vision of 
Alphonse the page, no lovelier being had ever 
presented iteelf, save in the bright portraitures 
he had wonderingly surveyed in some paintings 
of the blessed saints. The child or maiden, for 
she appeared of that sweet age, when the 
thoughts of childhood are merging into the first 
consciousness of womanly intelligence, was one 
whom Donatello, then just dead, would have 
joyed to model for his Dancing Child, or Ra- 
phacl, a few years later, might have taken for 
the budding Galatea which he made immortal. 
Delicately proportioned, indeed as the most 
graceful nymph that sculptor ever dreamed of, 
when bathed by Latona’s beams, with face ex- 
quisitely moulded, and a small, oval head, crown- 
od with the gold of thick ringlets, bright as the 
sunlight, that streaming through the casement, 
mow seemed to circle the young brow with a 
eaint’s halo, surely the page might be pardoned 
if, for a moment, he fancied that he beheld a 
@eraph, and half knelt in sudden adoration. 

Yet, indeed, the garb that clothed this beauti- 
dul maiden was no resplendent robe of heaveuly 

Mebric and celestial dyes. No jewelled bandeau 
wenfined the rich tresses that ewept her white 
bosom, and spread in lavish glory to the 
rushes of the floor, as she bent in atten- 
tien over the Lady Margaret. A plain, 
close-fitting gown of brown stuff, the simple 
costume of a Flemish peasantesse, the bod- 
dice crossed by velvet bands, beneath which 
appeared home-spun linen, white as the snowy 
aeck which it reached—high leathern shoes, that, 
eoaree as they were, seemed fairy-like upon the 
little feet they concealed—comprised the ap- 
parel of the hand-maiden, for such rhe was, of 
the hostelry, and cherished daughter of Pierre 
Bart, landlord of the “ Blue Boar.” No orna- 
ment wore she, of any kind, unless the black 
ribbon which circled her polished throat might 
be attached to some plain cross, or other amu- 
let, hidden beneath her boddice; yet, as she 
koelt in graceful negligence, absorbed in the ob- 
ject of her care, a poetic observer, like the page 
Alphonse, should be pardoned for likening the 
young girl to a nymph or seraph chained a mo- 
ment in earthly garments, which it seemed she 
might, in the next instant, burst from, to resume 
ber wings and heavenly guise. 

Sach was the vision that met the eyes of Lady 
Margaret's father, and drew from them a gaze 
eo cold and darkling that it transfixed with sud- 
den fright the glauce of the poor child, as she 
looked up from the pale lips she was moistening 
with the aromatic eponge. Margaret likewise 
beheld that expression, too well-known to her- 
self, but at this moment of awaking conscious- 
mess, it seemed to have no terror for her. Her 
owp eyes were fascinated by the youthful face of 
the child whose round white arm was supporting 
her drooping head—whose radiant ringlets miv- 
gied with her own disordered hair. 

The group which, at this instant, filled the 
room, formed a singular tableau. In the centre 
of the floor, beside the neglected table, the child 
ef Pierre Bart supported Margaret, and the 
page Alphonse bent forward half proffering as- 
sistance, half riveted in admiration of the golden- 
tressed maiden. The father of Madge stood 
mear the door, where he had stayed his steps, 
and with arms crossed upon his breast, eurvey- 
ed the child with strong earnestness. Pierre 
Bart, beyond the threshold, was motioning back 
the marvelling servitors, who turned reluctantly 
away. 

At this moment a sudden alarm startled the 
good publican, and hurried the servants to a ra- 





pid disappearance, while it arrested at ouce the 
admiring glance of Alphonse, and the stern gaze 
of his graycyed master. The notes of a trum- | 
pet sounded shrilly without the hostelry, and | 
the tramp of horses echoed from the forest at | 
the skirts of which was situated the “ Blue | 
Boar.” A hundred echoes caught and prolong. | 
ed the sounds, which preseutly were multiplied | 
like the onset-blast of an army. Pierre Bart | 
elasped his hands affrightedly, and criedaloud, | 

“They come! Blessed saints! they are! 
bere '” 

* How now, knave! what dost expect? Is ! 


| abruptly stifled by 


—s 





it not the army of the Liegois—allies of our good 
King of France?” 

“I fear me! I fear me!" stammered the inn- 
keeper. 

* Rascal plebeian ! what dort fear? Speak!" 
cried the French noble, turuing fiercely upon 
Pierre Bart. 

“IT did hear that Duke Charles was marching 
hitherward, and—” 

“Well! art thon in league with the Burgun- 
dian's epies? Dost serve Duke Charles, 
knave ’” 

“Tam an honest inn-keeper, and trouble my- 
self not, save that my reckoning cometh right,” 
returned Pierre Bart, in an offended tone. ‘“ And 
if I did fear yon comers te be soldiers of Duke 
Charles, it might be, peradventure, lest a guest 
of mine should come to harm—as, my lord, I 
doubt me, is French, and not Burgundian.” 

“Hah! thou art no fool, Pierre Bart, ’tis 
plain; and, by my faith! Ido strongly suspect 
thee to be in the Burgundian's interest. Nath- 
less, I am here, in thy house, and must get from 
it ae I can, or as thy treason may let me.” 

“Treason, my good lord! Your excellence 
knows not Pierre Bart, or his name were not 
coupled with so black a word. If your lordship 
desires not to be seen of the Burgundians, if 
haply they be Duke Charles's soldiers who are 
nigh, I will find means to get you and the lady 
beyond the forest without observation.” 

* Pierre Bart!" replied the Frenchman, with 
a ecowl, “I cannot choose but trust thee ; and if 
thou playest false, thy life shall pay for it. I 
have here in my doublet the safeguard of King 
Louis—though, doubtless, that would be small 
barrier to the men of Duke Charles; yet it be- 
hooves thee to show me courtesy, Pierre Bart, 
since the French army is not far behind, and the 
Liegois, as well as them of the Hasbain, and the 
good town of Huy, are friends and allies of my 
king against their bloody master.” 

“It needs not that your lordship threaten 
Pierre Bart, to teach him the duty of an honest 
man, to say naught of host,’’ returned the publi- 
ean. ‘“ Under this roof, or while I have care of 
my guest, your presence is safe, were you the 
poorest beggar of Flanders. Let that suffice— 
for it is the word of a man that never breaks 
troth, albeit he is but a Swiss clown, and un- 
learned in the ways of French nobility.” 

With these words, delivered in a bluff tone, 
which plainly informed the old noble that the 
publican knew his position, and was not one to 
be influenced by threats or suspicions, Pierre 
Bart was about to leave the room, when he 
glanced at his daughter, who still sustained the 
fainting Margaret, and beheld a sight that fixed 
him immovable. The Frenchman, too, as he 
turned his gaze in that direction, started, and ut- 
tered an exclawation of sudden anger. 

And yet it was but a gentle spectacle that met 
their eyes. The Lady Madge, in that instant, 
had but closed a long, earnest perusal of the 
young maideu’s beauteous face, and was now 
embracing the sylph-like form, straining it to her 
bosom, and kissing the coral lips and tender eyes 
of the hand-maiden, as if she would devour their 
sweetness—while her tears gushed forth in 
quick rain upon the girl's forehead and blushing 
cheeks. At the same time, thick, choking sobs 
came from her swelling breast, and she swayed 
to and fro, pressing the inn-keeper’s child to her 
heart, as a mother might rock her babe. 


Alphonse, the page, lifted his hands in wonder, 
and looked fearfully towards his lord, as if he 
thought to see him stricken down by what he 
deemed the madness of lady Margaret—for in the 
page's memory never had his sorrowinug mistress 
given way toeuch strange feeling,or, indeed, shown 
aught but silent resignation to her stern parent's 
customary taunts and cold suspicions. The youth, 
therefore, beheld in Margaret's swoon and the 
succeeding emotion which now led her to em- 
brace the stranger-maid, an evidence that the poor 
lady's reason had departed—and he looked to 
behold some manifestation of alarm upon the 
part of her sire. He waited, however, in vain. 

No apprehension or dismay appeared in the 
countenance of the old man; but, instead, a 
lowering and determined wrath. He set hie teeth 
together with an audible clench, and then, with 
one stride into the centre of the floor, seized his 
daughter fiercely by the shoulder, with his right 
hand, aud with his left violently tore the child of 
Pierre Bart away, thrusting her so rudely from 
him that she staggered, and would have falien, 
had not Alphonse the page caught her in his out- 
stretched arms, and supported her to the iun- 
keeper's side. 

Lady Margaret uttered a sharp cry, which was 
her father’s hand placed 
across ler lips. She flung out her arms towards 
the golden-haired child, and struggled for a mo- 
urent, as if she would break from the old man’s 
grasp and renew her mad caressing. But she 
felt her motions restrained, and caught the be- 
wildered look of the maiden, as the latter re- 
garded the strange noble, and trembled at his an- 
ger; whereupon the poor lady seemed to lose all 
heart, and, moaning, deeply, sunk once more to 
the rushes that covered the floor. Her father 
made ne movement to raise her, and roi 
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tioned back the page who was advancing to her 
succor. 

“Get ye away—all!" muttered the old man, 
with a gloomy frown. “ Off, beggar’s child!” 
he continued, with a glare at the young maiden, 
which made her droop and bury her face in Pierre 
Bart's coarse gaberdine. The innkeeper said no 
word, but gently drew the girl away, and, fol- 
lowed by Alphonse, left the apartment. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 





THE 


HAUGH AND THE UPLANDS. 


A VILLAGE TALE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ANNA BLACKWELL. 


“ While these thoughts were passing through 
my mind, I heard a whispering going on outside 
the door, seemingly between the new-comer and 
the woman of the house, who, however, soon re- 
turned into the kitchen, followed by a man in an 
oil-skin cap and pea-jacket, as rough and sailor- 
like as my guide. The latter nodded to him as 
he came in, and pointing at me with the end of 
his pipe, told him I was a new hand that want- 
ed a berth on board the ‘ Sally Mason.’ 

“* All right, eh?’ replied the new-comer, turn- 
ing sharply upon me with a scowl that I by no 
means liked. ‘ Well, all I’ve got to say is, if so 
be he crosses palms wi’ us, he'll find the “Sally 
Mason” just as he chooses to take her; so if he 
don’t get a berth to his mind, let him thank his- 
self for it.’ 

“Not much re-assured by this epeech, and still 
less by the tone in which it was uttered, but 
feeling it necessary to say something in return, I 
replied that I was new to a sea-life, but should 
try to do my duty on board the ‘Sally Mason,’ 
or whatever ship I might engage with. 

“*Duty! humph!’ answered the new man, 
with a sneer, ‘the only duty you'll have to think 
of, my young cock, is just to obey orders, an’ 
shut your potato-trap !’ 

“Before I could make any answer, I again 
heard the same low whistle; the woman again 
left the kitchen, and returned, followed by an- 
other man, even rongher and less preposseasing 
than my companions. And so it went on—the 
signal being repeated every few minutes, follow- 
ed by the disappearance of the woman, and the 
eutrance of another of the band—until we num- 
bered somewhat over twenty; for the most part 
brawny, weather-beaten fellows, all of them evi- 
dently possessed of great muscular strength, and 
many of them marked with scars which showed 
that their avocation had not always been of the 
safest or most peaceable nature. The dress and 
manner of these men proved them to be sailors ; 
but something peculiar about them all—a mix- 
ture, as it struck me, of recklessness, cunning, 
and ferocity—convinced me that they were no 
ordinary seamen, but rather a gang of smugglers, 
or desperadoes of a similar class. 

“As each new-comer entered the kitchen and 
caught sight of me, my companion merely took 
his pipe out of his mouth, remarked, ‘A new 
hand—all right,’ put it into his mouth again, and 
went on smoking. None of them seemed inclined 
to take any notice of me. 

“The men had followed one another into the 
house so quickly, that I had had no time to re- 
ply to the second remark of the wearer of the 
pea-jacket. This I by no means regretted; for 
the stronger my suspicions became with regard 
to the character and avocations of the crew of 
the ‘Sally Mason,’ the more necessary I felt it to 
avoid any manifestation that might betray my 
real feelings, and thus direct their attention to 
myself. 

“A long table, as dirty as the rest of the sur- 
roundings, stood in the middle of the kitchen; 
and upon it the woman now placed a number of 
knives and forks, with mugs and platters, all of 
the most hetorogeneous and uninviting appear- 
ance, It was evident that some one was still 
expected ; for the stew was ready, the men seem- 
ed impatient to begin eating, and yet we went on 
waiting. 

“A short delay ensued, during which my com- 
panions conversed together in a jargon of which 
I could understand nothing, when the same low 
whistle was once more heard outside, and a sud- 
den movement among the men—as the woman 
again went out—led me to infer that the person 
expected had arrived. 

“*T'm late, my lads,’ cried the last-comer, 
striding into the midst of the group, ‘ but there's 
Everything's ready. All hands 
at the landing with the next tide; and a famous 
job we shall make of it. So look sharp, Molly,’ 
he continued, turning to the woman, ‘out with 
the lush and up with the grub! Hallo! who's | 
here?’ demanded the leader—for such he seem- 
ed to be—perceiving me for the first time, as | 
he placed himself at the head of the table. 


“*Omly a new hand as I've promised to help | 
to a berth aboard our craft,’ returned my guide, 


no time lost. 


with a degree of deference in his manner that 


| place himeelf beside me. 





showed me I was right iu my guess about the 
position of the new-comer. 

“As Thad made up my mind to say as little 
ax possible, I was not sorry to see the contents 
of the pot poured into an immense wooden bowl, 
and placed upon the table, together with several 
huge loaves of coarse bread, and a keg of whis- 
key, which the woman produced from an inner 
apartment. 

“We all now gathered round the table; my 
gnide, te my great annoyance, taking care to 
Indeed, now that my 
suspicions were fuirly roused, I thought that I 
could detect a certain determination on his part 
not to allow me to remove froin his unwelcome 
proximity. 

“The men lost no time in helping themselves ; 
and devoured their food hastily and in silence. 1 
had expected that the repast would end with 
some scene of drunken violenee; but, though 
they ate voraciously, they drank sparingly, per- 
haps with a view to the better performance of 
the work before them, whatever it might be. 

“While the meal was thus going on, a loud, 
prolonged whistle—of a very different character 
from the signal made use of by my companions— 
rang suddenly through the stillness of the even- 
ing. 

“Tn an instant the whole band was a-foot ; 
dirks and pistols were in every hand, and at a 
few unintelligible words from their leader, they 
all rushed out of the house. 

“Thad sprung to my feet at the first move- 
ment, and made for the door, hoping to give my 
companion the slip. 
the house when I felt myself seized by the shoul- 
der, with the grasp of a giant, and dragged along 
by my guide, whither, it was now too dark for 
me to see; but I could just perceive that he held 
a pistol to my head, declaring, with a frightful 
oath, that he would blow my brains out if I at- 
tempted to break away froin him. 

“But our flight ended almost on the three- 
hold of the house. I heard a Joud ery of Stand! 
in the Queen’s name! and at the same instant a 
sudden glare of light showed that we were sur- 
rounded by a strong body of the coast guard, who 
were drawn up with their muskets pointed to- 
wards us, ready to fire. 

“ By the light of their lanterns the scene had 
become instantly and distinctly visible, even to 
the countenances of our assailants, among whom 
to my surprise and horror, I fancied that I re- 
cognized Captain Melrose, whom I had so often 
seen in our village in company with the Squire; 
and, what was worse, it seemed to me that he 
had seen and recognized me. 

“Finding themselves thus netted, the smug- 
glers commenced a desperate resistance; but I 
did not see much of it, for the man who held me 
quitted his hold at the first fire of the guards; 
and while the latter were re-loading their mus- 
kets, I made a sudden spring, cleared the circle, 
and was off before they could see which way I 
went.” 

“But why did you not go at once to Captain 
Melrose ?” asks Bessy. ‘ He would have taken 
you under his protection when you had explain- 
ed to him how you came to be among the smug- 


giera.”’ 
“In the first place,’ 


“though I thought he had seen me, I was not 
sure of it; and I was most anxious to avoid re 
cognition, if possible. And in the next place, in 
order to explain my presence among them I 
must have told hun of my having left home; in 
which case—even if he had believed my story— 
he would probably have considered it his duty 
to inform my futher where I was, and would 
thus have prevented me froin going to sea after 


all. 
“Bo away I ran, as hard as I could go, never 


looking behind me, nor even knowing in which 
direction I was going; but the dash of the waves 
grew nearer and nearer, and I soon found my- 
self on the beach. The tide, which was rising, 
wae already high; and there waa but a narrow 
strip of sand left between the sea and the cliffs 
under which I had to pass. I was greatly afraid 
that my path would be cut off by the tide; and 
still more so—not knowing whereabouts the 
smugglers’ lugger might be lying—that I might 
come upon her, and fall into the hands of some 
of ner crew. But though I strained my eyes 
with looking out for her, I saw nothing of any 
vessel; and could ouly suppose that, with good 
luck, I must have taken an opposite direction. I 
therefore continued to run on, at full speed, un- 
der the shadow of the cliffs; stopping occasion- 
ally for a moment, just to take breath, and then 


replied her brother, 


hastening forward again, until I judged that I 


must be about three or four miles from the scene | 


of danger. 

“ | now perceived a narrow path, that wound 
up over the cliffs, and looked as though it might 
lead to some farm-honse. I therefore left the 
beach, and followed this rocky path, hoping to 


find a hay-rick or a heap of straw, under which [ | 


might hide for the night. 

“After walking on for about half-a-mile, ] 
came, a8 I had hoped to do, to a farm; and look- 
ing Cuitionsly about me, I discovered a barn, 
full of loose straw, ander which I lay down, 


covering inyself up a4 closely as I could. 


But I was scarcely out of 


“Fora long time I wae too nmch excited to 
| aleep; and kept listening in the greatest terror, 
leat I shoukd hear people coming in pursuit of 
ime. But at leugth—everything remaining per- 
| fectly quet—my fatigue overcame me, aud | 
slept soundly until the moruing 
** Luckily, the barking of a dog awakened me 
before daylight, and I resumed my journey, not 
| kKuewing where I might be, but taking care to 
keep towards the east. 
* Having walked on thus for an hour or more, 
i] stopped ata cottage, where I got some bread 
-and milk; and having learned the direction | 
must take, in order to get inte the read to Poole, 
IT went on with a beating heart, intending to 


take 


| along, and thence to proceed to Southan pton by 


the early coach te that town, as if came 


raiiwat 


tk across t) 


At length, after a long w 1 fields, 
’ ited out 
in the Pool 


for the 


by the hal op e af the 
road, and 
To wait 


Tine Tetalgre Come 


night had hired my- 


Kast Indiaman, bound for 
is to sail next day 
uy, and purea 


the 


| which T wrote to Jack Hill, informing: him of all 


the Town 


and othe Hecessaries for voyage; after 


that had befallen me, and desiring him to write te 
j ine to the post-office iu Calcutta, and tell me all 
that had 
I enclosed a letter to my father, entreating his 
Aunt 


oceurred at home since my departure 


forgiveness, and another te Mary and 
Bessy.” 

“Bat we never got those letters,” exclaims 
father, aunt and sister, in chorus, 

“To coorse you never did, an’ never would, 
wi’ yon rascally hypocrite to hinder it,” inter- 
poses Farmer Pearson, somewhat impatiently. 
“Glad enough he'd ha’ been, no doubt, te let you 
get news o' Dick, an’ so the robbery be shifted 
onto the right back. Noe, no; he were too sharp 
for that, at ony rate.” 

“God forgive me!" again murmurs the self- 
convicted father. 

“IT had told Jack Hill that I should stay in 
Calcutta until I had news from home,” 
Richard; “but our passage out was uncom- 
monly stormy and long; and when we landed I 
found a letter from Jack Hill lying for me at the 
He told me, in this letter, that my 


futher was furious at my going away, and de- 


resumes 


post-office 


clared that he would never forgive me, nor see me 
uguin; that he had refused to open my letter, 
and had forbidden my aunt and Bessy to write 
But 
that they desired him to give their love to me, 
and to say that they would do their utmost to 
soften his anger, though they feared it would be 


to me, or even to send me any message. 


long before they could sueceed, that they advised 
me not to think of returning home at present, 
but to do the best I could in my new position ; 
and not to write to them again, as my father had 
thrown my letters unopened into the fire, and 
would certainly not suffer them to receive any 
communication from me: but to let them know 
how I got on, from time te time, through him. 
The letter then went on to say that Farmer Pear- 
son had died, very suddenly, just after I left, and 
that his affuirs were found to be in so bad a state, 
and burdened with so many debts, that the Up- 
lands was obliged to be sold; and that Harry 
had enlisted as a soldier, and dame Pearson and 
her daughter had gone to live with some rela- 
tions in Wales. He added so many particulars 
about all this, and said so much of the astonish- 
ment everybody was in about it, that I never 
doubted the truth of the story.” 

* Curse the felse hound!" roars the irascible 
Farmer Pearson, provoked out of all patience 
at such a disparagement of himself and his be- 
loved homestead; ‘‘ why, he must ha’ invented a’ 
that precious rigmaree just to hinder ye from 
writin’ to old friends who'd ha "helped ye to see 
through his villany !” 

** T suppose so,"’ returns Richard, for I remem- 
ber he also told me that my going away was 
greatly blamed in the village, especially as I wae 
an only son, and therefore, it was said, ought to 
have stayed at home to help my father with the 
farm; and that Parson Dale and the Squire, in 
particular, had blumed me severely, and had 
helped to set my father against me.” 

“There aint a doubt on it, Dick; ‘twere a 
rig lar conspiracy to keep you an’ a’ the rest on 
us in the dark together. Well—never mind!” 
suys Farmer Pearson, with a sort of violent re- 
signation, and consoling himself with the hope 
that the object of his anger is already caught in 
the grip of the law; or, at any rate, in that of 
Dawes and the Squire, which he regards as next 
door to that angust and omnipotent abstraction. 

“All this,” continues Richard, resuming his 
narrative amid various whispered expressions of 
astonishment and disgust from bis auditors, ‘“‘was 
a terrible blow to me. I felt that I had done 
wrong in leaving home ag I did; but still I had 
fully counted on obtaining my father’s forgive- 
ness When he had read my letter, and saw how 
invincible had been my craving for a seaman’s 
life. To be blamed, too, so severely by all my 
old frieuds, was very painful to me; and the mis- 
fortunes which seemed to have overtaken Far- 
mer Pearson and bis family, afflicted me almost 
as much as though they bad happened to my 
own.” 

“Good lad!” ejaculates Farmer Pearson, 
seizing Richard's hand, and giving it a hearty 
grip; while the dame testifies her approval of 
the sentiment by one of her kindly smiles, and 
Harry that he fully him, 
though, happily, they are all here, alive and well, 


declares believes 
to tell him so! 

“ Now just you be quiet, Harry,” says Farmer 
Pearson in a decided “let's ha’ none o’ 
your speechifyinge, but e’en let Dick go on wi’ 


, 


tone ; 


his #tory.’ 


*T now went several voyages,” continues Riv 


chard, “to China, and Japan, and the Spice 





Islands, aud then I weut to Sydney; atill keep- 
ing up my correspondence with Jack Hill, to 
lw hom I had long since returned the money he 
had lent me, and who constantly assured me that 
| my futher’s anger was unabated, and that my 
aunt and Bessy were even forbidden to mention 
my name in his presence 

A second letter which I had written to my 
father wae sent back to ime unopened by Jack 
Hill. who said that my father had ordered Lim 
and tell me that he had cast me off 


r, aud hud made a new will, leaving every- 


tou do 8&0 ty 


loreve 


‘to my sister, and never wiehed to see 


I then | 


ise d ciothes 


“T now wrote once more to my annt and 
Bessy, telling ther that Bessy waa welcome to 
the farm, but unploring them to write to me, if 
I besongbt Jack Hil} 
to give them this letter privately, and te do his 
Bat 
I need not say that no answer ever came excep€ 
from Jack Hill humself, who told me that they 
| had desired him to say that they could net write 
te me in the face of my father’s positive prohibl 
tion; and that they thenght it would be best for 
his anger 


it were bnt a single lone. 


best to induce thew to send me an answer. 








me not to write to them again while 
lasted 
mech distressed and disheartened 


by these repulses that | 


“IT was so n 


now thon 


ght serionaly of 
. to obtain an in- 


= | . nal ‘ 2 
ult to England fini irvea 


returuing 
terview with my father 


=_—) 
j 
Farmet 


gad! but I wish ” exelaims 


Pearson, parenthets 
aii d returus Richard; “bag, 
though ise Th con <uler te be 
I ‘ ! ‘ ! iy wages, 
cit of going 
uke an inde 
» heep the Up- 
that I 
shall see, af 


| shew 
t lus forgive. 


avi im your 
thing te tell 
‘ e\clauns 
peintment of 
his tuther’s grand expectations on the seore of 
daughter-in-law, im 
sh, abiding faith 


the possessions of his future 
his admiration of Bessy’s unselti 
in his leng-lost brother 
**Lndeed! But I dare aay We shall all hare 
to to returns 
Richard, as he a meaning smile 
from the animated face of bis old triend te his 
Pearson eX- 


something Ray each other,” 


glances with 
blushing sister: while Farmer 
claims, balf angrily. 

* Now can't you keep that tongue o’ yourn atill 
for ten minutes,Harry! Let Dick go on wi? 
his story, an’ don’t you be forever a imtege 
raptin’ on him.” 

Thus admonished, his son—with a sly emile— 
subsides into silence, and Richard resumes the 


thread of his narrative 


* Well—by this time I had had aboat enouglt 


something that would enable ne to make money 

rather faster than I had hitherto done. A mer 

chant of Sydney, offered me a large salary as 

clerk in his office; and although my captain 

tried his best to keep me with him, I left the 

ship, and took the merchant's offer. But I was 

impatient to be rich; and I heard such wonder- - 
ful stories of the gold-tielda, and of the fortunes 

people were making there, that at the end of the 

second year I left my situation, and went of te & 
the diggings.” 

“Oh, Dick! did you really go to the gold- 
fields, and did you find any gold ’” exclaimed thes 
two girls in delighted excitement. 

“Will ye both be quiet, chatter-boxes! and 
not go puttin’ it into Dick's head, as we should 
not ha’ been every bit as glad to see him wi'oug 
his goin’ an makin’ «a nabob o” hisself, just thas 
he may come home an’ crow o'er us all!” cries? 
Farmer Pearson, who is evidently determine®y 
not to allow Richard to be interrupted by any- 
body but himeel f. 

“I did go to the gold-fields, and I did find 
gold!” answers Richard with a amile, as he look 
from one questioner to the other. “ Did I ne§ 
say that I had made up my mind not te ce 
buck to old England as poor as I had left it, ; 
though I fear I am not quite a pabob either. 
> 


, 


S 


‘T was at the diggings for about four ye 
and should probably have remained there 
ther season, but for the strange adventure nas 
has just sent me home in such a hurry. 

“You all know, of course, that there’s 
pretty rough set of customers at the diggit 
and a good deal of rough work going on 
from a brawl to a murder—in spite of all 
police can do to hinder it. 

“One day, when I was walking at some ae" 
tance from the camp, I thought I heard > 
as from some one badly hurt, proceeding 
the bush, not far off. I followed the sounds; al 
soon discovered a man lying en the ¢ t 
dreadfully wounded, and apparently in 
pain. He started on seeing me, but beg 
beg piteously for water. I could ndt help 
ing I had seen his face before; and yet I 
not recall his features with sufficient cle 
to remember where. I brought him some 
from the nearest spring in a horn-cup- I 
carried about with me; and he then told me 
he was a stranger, aud had just come across 
country from another gold-field, when be } 
fallen in with a party of marauders whe 
persuaded him to drink with them, and had @ 
picked a quarrel with him, in the course of 
he bad been stabbed several times, and 
of » quantity of gold-dust, he had brought wat “* 
him. “" 

“T now hastened back to the camp femans : 
ance; and having taken down the door of mg 
hut for the purpose, the wounded man was q 
placed upon it, and conveyed with the help-of : 
my friends to my quarters. His wounds werg- 
then examined and dressed; but they wereje@ 
severe, that it was evident they must 2 
prove fatal. I therefore seut for a magisteate, 
who took down his deposition; and a partylof 
police were deapatched in pursuit of the misereé+ 
ants who had attacked him. ; 


; 


{: 
>. 


> %, 
f 


“ Though I knew it was a hopeless case, I djd 
all I could for my patient; and it still seemed 
to me that I must have seen him before, though 
I could recall nothing definite with regard to his. 
features, which were exceedingly il-lookingaad = 
UNprepossersing. 

“ Towards evening he sank very rapidly; aad 


as I sat near the bed where he lay, watehie | 


him, he suddenly turned his eyes towards aie i 
and exclaimed in a feeble voice— ? : 
“* Well, I'm a-going, this time Dick Mat 
it’s all up wi’ me now! You've done your 
for 1e, an’ I thank you for it; an’ I may as 
make # clean breast of it afore I go. You 4am] 
turn upon me now, it’s too late!’ he added, 7 > 
I had started to my feet in astonishment at hea 
ing him address me by my name, and he 
to imagine from my movement, that I was 
to call in the police and give him up. 
“ At that moment the truth flashed 
I recognized the smuggler who had 
strangely anxivus to get me iato his 
| day I had left home. But I could 
lieve that the miserable dying creature: 
me, could be the strong, muscular 


ae 


a 





, Whose grip I had felt like an infant 


me 


seven years before. 


i (CONCLUDED LN OCR NEXT.) 





of a sailor's life, and began to think of tarning te > = 


him, and wondering where I could have a 


THE 


SATURDAY 


—— 





a. 
=a 
LORD BYRON. 


——— 


I passed some months in the society of this 
great poet, bat as I never caw Lord Byres ip 
any of those decisive moments which reveal @ 
man's whole character, it is not easy to speak of 
him satisfactorily. In the autumn of 1836, I 
met him at the Seala, in Milan, in the box of BE 
Lonis de B——, and was eo struck with his 
personal appearance, that when I think of the 
expression which a great painter should give to 
® genius, this sublime head appears to my mind» 














BABY-WAIF. 


POR THE CATURDAY EVEKING Post. 





When the balmy April hours 
Dewned thro’ gusts of silver rin, 

Aad the spring's F.vangel flowers 
Glerified the earth again— 

When the twitter of the swallow 
Rhymed about the mosey caves, 
And the sunshine, slant and mellow, 

Shot betweea the odorous leaves — 
Pretty waif, with summery name, 


Sh an NS ce 


Teo our home a baby came ! 


F lashed together leaf and bloscom, 
Whitely in the merning dew— 

But the babe upon my bosom 
Was the purest ever grew ! 

Pale she glowed as snow-wrtath ctiliy, 
Sunbright hair and vielet eyes— 

Oh, she was a fragile lily, 
From the vales of paradise, 

Some sweet angel's listless hand 

Dropt into our twilight land 


ry May bee 


7v bud ard fower 


W hile the merry. mv 
Swung n bree 
On my heart the sinless baby 
Grew in 
Till one twilight, wild 


beanty every ! 


‘ 


Feil a shadew from the « 


And my ange!-yathered i 
Bloomed again in paradi- 
Coming back to me no more 
From the spirit-trodden shore ! 
B 
When the buds in Ap 


Dawned once more .n S.iver r 


il's boeom 


In tte garden slept the blo«sem 

That would nm ver wake acain 
But my love bath set a teken 

In that valley-varden lone— 
Budding hea:ts-ease, ard a br: ken 

Lily carved upon a stone— 
Where with mournfully shut eyes, 
Dainty waif—my baby—ties ' 

EMMA ALICE BROWNE 


IRISH SERVANTS. 


In our Irish village we have many specialties, 
but few more curious than our servants; they 
are indeed a “peculiar peopk,” if not always 
“gealous of good works.” 

A friend of mine has an old, withered, dried-up 
eoachman, who has lived in the family during the 





 Sast fifty years; and who has gradually, but tho- 
¥ Poaghly settled down in a firm conviction that 


“ 


horses, car, gig, and carriage belong exclusively 
to him, and that allowing his master and mistress 
their occasional use is an act of graceful cour- 
tery on his part, for which they are bound to be 
daly grateful. 

“Con,” said Mrs. Lawrence one morning, “I 
shall want the carriage to-day at one o'clock.” 

Con, before replying, screwed up one sharp 
old gray eye, and turned the other upwards in- 
quisitively towards the soft floating clouds, from 
which our sky is rarely free. 

“Ye'll want the carriage at one o'clock to- 
day,” he repeated slowly. “* Why, thin, ye won't 
get it; for ‘tis likely to rain, an’ the covered car 
will do ye very well.” 

On one auspitious day, when hie mistress ac- 
tually did obtain the use of the carriage, Con, 
precisely atthe appointed hour, drove round to 
the broad gravel sweep before the drawing-room 
windows. Unfortunately, some early Visitors 
had meantime arrived, and Mrs. Lawrence, sans 
shaw! and bonnet, was seated, as in politeness 
bound, to entertain them. Con waxed first im- 
patient, and then wrathful; and finally descend, 
ing from his throne, he tapped at the window, 
and exclaimed : 

“Will ye come now, if ye're coming at all; for 
IT won't be keeping my horses here any longer 
for ye, standing in the east wind, an’ catching 
could, the crathers '” 

The visitors took this gentle hint, and de- 
p Aed; Mrs. Lawrence tranqnuilly took her air- 

It is probable that Con's sweet temper had 

mbeen slightly ruffled by the morning contretempes ; 
for when hie mistress gently requested him to 

@rive either more quickly or slowly, I forget 

Which, he turned round, and majestically de- 

livered himself of the following response : 

_ “I'll drive ye this way, an’ I'll drive ye no 

way; an’ if ye don't like it, ye may take 

» less of it.” 

Yet when Mra. Lawrence was seized with ty- 

. fever, Con galloped, as he said, “ with the 
& d of light” to the neighboring town for a phy- 
pian, and brought that dignified personage off 

fia hie slippers, not allowing him time to put on 
boots. Despite of hie terror of “ the sick- 

,” as the Irish peasantry emphatically call 
typhus, the old man, with a sort of canine fidelity, 
Watched day and night outside his mistress's 


fe “@oor, often creeping in during the lingering hours 


oe: 


= 


‘ 


& : 
Se 
9 


* “dh And when, after a tedious convalescence, the | fine physic you get day and night,” responded 


to gaze on the burning check, while tears 
: ed down his own, and he sobbed out : 
» “Ah, thin, darling, an’ is that the way ye're 
“tying low ; ye that I danced in my arms, an’ sat 
ing on my shoulder, long ago, when ye wor a 
y crathur—my beauty of the world that ye 
iiways wor!” 


> indy was allowed to take her first airing, I verily 


* 


believe old Con was half jealous that hie horses 
‘Bad not he had the honor of drawing her. How 
@arefully he selected the smoothest parts of the 
"Foad; how frequently he conjured the lady who 


“*gocompanied Mrs. Lawrence to tell him whether 


», 


‘he was driving “the way the misthress liked ;” 


‘ (ind whether she was “getting at all tired, the 


= the approach of death. 


- 


Ey 
¢ 


erathur '" 
Next year it was Con's turn to fall sick—not 
with one of the short, sharp maladies of youth, 
bat from the effects of that incurable illnees— 
eighty years. I need scarcely say that the * mis- 
threes” paid him every possible attention; but 
the family physician gave him over: the priest 
was sent for, and Con was duly shriven and 
anointed—“ prepared for death,” as the Irish 
Roman Catholics call it. 
This ceremony ended, Con lay tranquilly await- 
His mistress came 

to see him, and administered a mingled dose 
sof calves-foot jelly and brandy. It was swal- 
Llowed with uncommon relish, and old Con de- 
¢clared himself decidedly better. “ Although, 


}ma’am esthore, I know I'm marked for death all | 
rosity, he bestowed on her the whole regiment 


same.” 


us After a few kind and soothing words, Mrs 


# 


* 


“A 


wrence left him in the care of her old nurse, 
great a“ character” in her way. Her speciality, 
hot ver, wae a most unquenchable and undis- 
Pting- ishing love for medicine of every hind and 
* description No sort of drug, draught, pill, bo- 
Dus, or electuary, came amiss to Kitty: her great 
faith had stemach for them al 
larly begged for the dregs of #3) 
Bottles used in the neighborhood for miles 1 


and. abe regu- 
tbe Medic ile- 


vund 


- Theee she ewallowed promurctousis and how 


Ve as she 


af managed to escape polsouing, and u 


did to the verze of uinety years, & one of Lose | 


P gecrets uf physics and physic wlir 


b2 


2 ee Fe, ee mee ee 


It is vulgarly aaid that 
than one of killing a cat; furtunately thix ix also 
true of killing or capturing rabbits, for other- 


“there are more ways 


wise they would become positive pests, xo proli- | 
fic are they. Unlike the hare, the rabbit does 
lite injury to our trees or crops; 
animal, its haunts 
h warren of 


and being 
are always 
known. thou- 
sands is easily watched, and the value of the 


a gregarious 
Moreover, many 
animal when caught is not such as to tempt 


any daring enterprise on the part of the 
poacher. 

The vast fecundity of the rabbit, great as it 
Rab- | 


bits will sometimes breed ut «ix months’ old. and | 


really is, has somewhat been exaggerated. 


will produce (say) six times in each year; four 
at each birth is a fuir average. We will sup- 
pose half the number to be doe rabbits, and 
at a rude calculation the probable increase 
from one pair in four years would amount to 


the astonishing number of about three hundred 


thousand. 


| again. 
| curl himself up in the burrow for a comfortable 


| which bolts out of his hole into the net, and then 


| row, makes his appearance, probably hoping for 
| sometimes sewn together. 


|that the ferret, nevertheless, goes quietly in 
search of the rabbits. 


RABBIT NETTING 


IN ENGLAND. 





To be sure, this is to be sufficiently , 
feeund. 

Our engraving represents the plan of netting 
rabbits, in which ferrets are the principal acces- 
The ferret must of course be muzzled, 
or the chances are we should never see him 
Having satiated his appetite, he would 


Borie. 


sleep. Being deprived of the means of this en- 
joyment, however, he simply scares the rabbit, 


Pug, finding there is nothing to be got in the bur- 


better luck elsewhere. 

Cruel as it must appear, the lips of ferrets are 
Those who practise 
this savagery tell you that the ferret “ does not 
mind it; and in corroboration, adduce the fact 


So if the eyelids of the 
barbarian were sewed up, it is likely that he 





would grope about after food if greatly in need 


(of it; and the ferret is kept fasting prior to 


being sent into a burrow. 

There is a very simple plan by which a ferret’s 
mouth may be so completely closed as to an- 
awer every purpose, and the same plan may be 
adopted with dogs. Take a piece of strong twine 
(for the ferret it should be a bit of ‘‘ wax-end”), 
put the twine over the dog's tusks, cross the li- 
guture on the top of his nose outside, then bring 
it under the jaw, and tie securely. 

A rabbit burrow does not always consist of a 
mere straight passage with one escape ; therefure 
it ia not enough to net the hole into which the 
ferret is put, but the adjacent ones also, and, be- 
sides, to have dogs accustomed to the business 
on the watch. This is the only sure way to hunt a 
large warren, and it enables the warrener to re- 
tain those most proper for sale, and to turn all 
others loose again. When warrens are not rent- 
ed, which is sometimes the case, the rabbits are 





sometimes shot. Ferrets are likewise used in 
this case to drive the rabbits out of their bur- 
rows, otherwise a sportsman might wait long 
enough for his chance. 

But warrens are not the only places where 
rabbits are to be found; hedge-rows, copses, and 
parks own them as inhabitants, and large woods, 
with good and close underwood, frequently 
abound with them. In such places, with rabbit 
beagles to drive them from their lying, shooting 


, rabbits ia cheering sport enough, in the absence 


of more legitimate game. No four-legged ani- 
mil requires a quicker eye and hand to kill than 
does the rabbit; and where dogs are driving 
him, the eye must not quit for a moment any 
little open space where he may be expected to 
pase. He does not, like the hare, in quitting her 
fourm, give time to cock the gun and bring it 
leisurely to the shoulder. Nearly as soon as he 
is seen he is gone, and it is only veritable snap- 
shooting that can stop him.—English Periodical. 








could unravel. Poor Kitty was now and thea 
made the subject of practical joking during the 
vacation of the young Lawrences, two fine, wild, 
merry boys. 

One day I found the old lady in a state of very 
decided bodily discomfort, but of great mental 
self-gratulation, and overflowing gratitude to- 
wards ‘the two dear considerate young gentle- 
men who had told her of a grand cure for her 
headaches.’ It seemed that some time before a 
blister had been ordered for some one in the 
house, but never applied; the air of that coun- 
try being particularly healthy, and pains of the | 
chest usually curiug themselves. This attrac- | 
tive article was found one day by the hopeful 
youths; and hearing their old nurse complain as 
usual of her “narvish headache,” they gravely 
advised, on the principle of counter-irritation, 
an antipodal application of the remedy to the | 
equatorial regions, which prescription being 
faithfully carried out, rendered for a while poor | 
Kitty's sedentary pursuits decidedly unpleasant, 
not to say impracticable. However, her faith | 
in the prescription and gratitude to the pre 

acribers being unbounded, the former no doubt 
did her good; and the latter was better justified | 
by the wild but not wicked youngsters bringing | 
her a present of a gorgeous cotton gown, before 
their departure for school. 

This garment Kitty described ax a “lovely 
gownd; none of your showy colors, your reds, 
your blues, or your greens, but a fine bright yal- 
low.” 

To return, however, to Con's bedside 

“ Kitty,” said he, “I think ‘tis getting better I | 
“ Why, thin, I wouldn't wonder, with all the | 


his companion, glancing somewhat enviously at | 
the numerous phials standing on the table. 
“Don't you think I'd want to be shaved!" 
continued the patient. 

“Why, thin, that same would do you no harm, 
surely ; even if ‘twas only for the sake of know- | 
ing that you'd make a clave purty corpse,” was | 
the consolatory rejoinder. “Sure I'll call Jim | 
the groom, an’ he'll do it for you in less than no | 
time.” 

“Thank ye kindly, ma’am; an’ 
your presence, I think I'd like to get up an’ take 


now, saving 


a look at myself in the glass.” 

“ Avything to plase you,” said Kitty amiably, | 
and discreetly retired to the window. 
Old Con got slowly out of bed, walked across | 
the room te where a emall looking-glaxs, crowned 
with peacocks’ feathers, was suspended, and con- 
templated, wofully enough, the gaunt, unshaven, 
night-capped visage which presented itself, 

* Well,” aaid he at length, “‘ Death bas a very 
long face: I don't like the looks of it at all; I 


b’lieve I won't mind dying yet a while.’ 





tty—a contemporary of Con's, and quite as | 


hever | 


And Con kept his word. 
With what Kitty esteemed most lavish gene- 


lef bottles with their savory contents, and betook 
| himself to bis mistress’s excellent broth and jelly 


The result was, that the end of the month saw 
Con reigning a8 usual supreme on the box, and 
he reigns there «till 

The 
Mrs Lawrence out airing, some wicked gessoons 


fireat time after his illness that he drove 


in the neighborhoud, ealculatang rather raskly on 
the probable diminution ef Con's strength and 
suppleness of arm, climbed up behind the car 
ringe, and resisted al) the coachman’s oral etiorts 
mies k ius 


tod slodge ther newermge Will Ue 


eoupe§t 
I 


luckless recipients: “ Git down now, an’ miseten 


| Con’s intense delight, they reached the shore, in 
| the guise, as he informed his mistress, of “ drown- 
| ded rats.” 


| Mr. Con. 


| bear on the object in quegtion, “I’m surprised 
| clane. 
| plate, and then on his napkin, where a black 
| mark became immediately visible. 

j emphatic air of an injured man laying down 
| some incontrovertible proposition, “’tis your 
| own fingers that’s durty, an’ ’tian’t the plate 
| plates of any kind; so the host refrained from 


| pursuing an argument in which he wae sure to 
| come off second best, and allowed Murphy to go 


| Connell translated thus : 


| and extraordinary piece of curiosity on my part 


‘lames of light literature on chance to the young 


Con affected not to hear, aud drove calmly on 
until he came to the side of a muddy horsepond, 
into the very middle of which he guided his 
horses, totally disregarding his mistress’s remon- 
strances; and then he commenced a vigorous 
course of back-handed flagellation, saying to ite 


your feet!” a command which, in order to erxeape 
the cutting lash, they were fain to obey; and to 


In another house of our village, there is a but- 
ler, ‘the dead-match,” as we say in Ireland, of 

“Murphy,” said one day the nice old lady who 
enjoys the advantage of his services, “tell Mr. 
George to come to prayers.” 

“Masther George hates prayers,” was the 
cool réponse raisonnée of the domestic. 

This same Mr. George, when sitting one day at 
the foot of his mtoher’s table, at a dinner-party, 
remarked some black dust on the plate which 
Murphy handed him. 

* That plate is not clean, Murphy.” 

“Why, thin, Masther George,” replied the 
functionary, bringing his spectacled vision to 


at a gintleman to say the like. The plate is 


” 
* But, Murphy, look here,” rejoined his young 
master, rubbing his finger to the edge of the 


“Why, thin, if it is,” quoth Murphy, with the 


All this time the company were waiting, minus 


on his way rejoicing. 

“Cannell,” said I one day te my satellite, “go 
tu Mr. Jackson, and tell him, with my comph- 
ments, that I should be very much obliged to him 
to lend me Punch.” 

The man looked rather surprised, but depart- 
ed on his errand. It happened that my neighbor 
had ceased subscribing to our amusing friend, 
and returned a polite reply to that effect, which 


“Mr. Jackson's compliments, ma’am, and he 
rays to tell you that he dhropped dhrinking any 
punch for the last three weeks.” 

He evidently considered it a most impertinent 


thus to pry into the after-dinner habite of my 
neighbor. 

A young friend one evening sent her maid to 
me with a verbal message, which was thus de- 
livered: * Miss Emily is very bad entirely with 
the fleetnzy (influenza,) and would be for ever 
obliged to your honor for the loan of a music- 
book.’’ Now, as it happens that although a lever 
of sweet sounds, lam unhappily unable to per- 
form on any instrument, from the piane which 
my eldest danghter patrouizes, down to the 
Jew’s harp which has lately been adopted by my 
youngest son, it occurred to me as strange that 
Emily should apply to me for a reinforcement to 
ler musical library: and after in vain cross- 
maid, | sent two or three vo- 


queshening the 


Ou meeting her the next day, I found the 


mia) 





bewks had had the happiest effect on the flecency, | 
umd that, as | COR) CCN d, the maid had been | 


desired to ask for an amasing book. 








Our county town is situated about ten miles 
from our village, and there is a store of enter- 
tainment to be found in standing in the shops 
and listening to the odd demands of messengers 
from the country. 

I happened one day to be purchasing a lock at 
a general hardware establishment, when a coun- 
tryman, with a regular omadhawn* expression 
of countenance entered. He looked around him 
for some time, in a state of utter mystification, 
his attention apparently riveted on the counter- 
feit presentment of a sirloin of most white and 
ruddy beef, leisurely revolving in a real roaster 
before an imaginary fire. At length, he turned 
to the counter, and scratching his head with an 
air of the utmost perplexity, thus addressed the 
shopman: 

“Why, thin, would your honor be plased to 
tell me what it is I was sint for?” 

“That would be hard for me, my man. How 
on earth should I know what you were sent 
for 1” . 

“ Ah, thin, wouldn't your honor try an’ make 
out for me, for the miethress ‘ll be mad if I face 
home without it.” 

* What ia it like ?”’ 

“Why, thin, on the top of it, ‘tis for all the 
world like the fuce of a body after the small- 
pox.” 

“And what do you do with it?” 

“Why, the women puta it on their finger 
when they're working.” 

“Oh! a thimble, I suppose ?” 

“Vis, to be sure, that’s jest what it is—a 
thimble. See, now, how I couldn't think of its 
name!" 

And so, having been supplied with the re- 
quired article, this brilliant Mercury departed in 
triumph. 

On another occasion, the shop of a druggist 
and grocer was entered by a man in eager haste 
exclaiming: 

“ Give me a pinnorth of bagpipes, as quick as 
you can!” 

“I dou't know at all what you want,” replied 
the somewhat matter-of-fact shopman. “ We 
don't sell bagpipes; and at all events, I can't 
tell what you mean by a pennyworth of a musi- 
cal instrament.” 

* Ah, God bleas you, an’ give me the bagpipes, 
an there’s the pinny—an’ don’t be keeping me 
this way, or else I'll be late for the Macroom 
ear.” 

“What on earth do you want!” cried the 
thoroughly perplexed shopman. ‘“ What is it 
for!" 

‘*Wisha, don’t be delaying me this way, ax- 
ing me what ’tia for; but give it to me out of 
hand, or the masther ‘ill be keeping the whole 
house awake to-night with the cough that he 
gets no aise from, only when he's sucking them 
same bagpipes.” 

“Oh!” chimed in a bright-looking boy, the 
junior assistant, “I know what he wants—this 
Bath pipe, is it not, my good fellow’ And so 
saying, he produced some sticks of a brown me- 
dicinal candy, well known in our locality as an 
excellent remedy for eoughe. 

* Ah, yea, that’s the very thing! Sure I told 
you all along "twas bagpipes I wanted!” ex- 
claimed the ‘ masther’s’ satellite, as he burried 
off with his purchase—in time, I trust, to catch 


| the Macroom car. 


The powers of sareastic repartee possessed by 
the Irish peasantry have long been celebrated. 
A gennine instance, which oceurred the other 

* This graphic 


>nglish 





duy, of the exercise of this faculty, may amuse 
my readers, 

Our county town is blessed with the posses- 
sion of several newspapers, of which the most 
widely circulating and money-making is entitled 
the True Briton. Ite politics are highly and ag- 
gressively Conservative ; and of its leading ar- 
ticles, although felt by the luckless reader to be 
decidedly heavy, it would be difficult to discover 
the specific gravity; inasmuch as being in their 
nature utterly washy and vapory infusions, 
there would be little use in subjecting them to 
the ordinary test of comparison with distilled 
water. The principal proprietor of this invalu- 
able journal is also the possessor of a handsome 
country residence not far from our village. 
One of his neighbors is a gentleman who, al- 
though living in handsome style, is rather in- 
clined to economise in his stable expenditure. 
His horses get little to eat beside grass, and 
they are consequently much higher in bone than 
in fleech. It happened one day that this gentle- 
man’s servant, when riding along the road on a 
miserable Rosinante, was overtaken by the 
newspaper proprietor, driving a remarkably fine 
horse under a well-appointed gig. 

“Good-morning, my man,” said Mr. Fussei, 
addressing the sharp-looking gossoon as blandly 
as if he had been ‘our own correspondent’— 
“ that’s a fine fat horse you're riding.” 

“Why, thin, I don’t know; I think ’tis the 
way he might be fatter,” respouded the groom 
looking dubiously at the great man. 

“Oh, not at all—couldn’t possibly be fatter. 
Now, tell me, my friend, what does your master 
feed him on, to have him in such uncommonly 
high condition?” 

“Why, thin, I'll tell your honor. We feeds 
him on the ould True Briton newspapers, an’ 
they don’t agree with him at all!” 

Without saying a word, Mr. Fussel drove off 
at a sauve qui peut pace; and the leading article 
next morning was more than usually dogmatic 
in asserting the mental degradation and moral 
perversion ef the Irish Celt.—Chambers's Edin- 
burgh Joarnal. 





SeELF-CULTURE.—It is our business carefully 
to cultivate in our minds, to rear to the utmost 
vigor and maturity every sort of generous and 
honest feeling that belongs to our nature. To 
bring the dispositions that are lovely in private 
life into the service and conduct of the com- 
monwealth; so to be patriots as not to forget 
we are gentlemen. To cultivate friendship, and 
to incur enmities. To model our principles to 
our duty and situation. To be fully persuaded 
that all virtue which is impracticable is spurious; 
and rather to run the risk of falling into faults 
in a course which leads us to act with effect and 
energy, than to loiter out our days without blame 
and without use. He treapasses against his 
duty who sleeps upon his watch, as well as he 
that goes over to the enemy.— Burke. 





AFRICAN WomEN's LOVE OF ORNAMENT.—I 
had an opportunity of admiring the pitch to 
which the paseion of the sex for ornament may 
be carried ; it put all the agonies of a coronation 
toilette to shame. Two of the Sheikh’s slaves, 
whose only dress was a piece of cotton round 
the middle, bad their dark bodies entirely covered 
with a most elaborate pattern in relief, produced 
by slashes into which some extraneous matter 
had been rubbed to form a raised cicatrice. 
Pride suffers no pain, so that I suppose the ope- 


ration was aa agreeable as it certainly must have 
been protracted. The effect was pleasing ; some- 


untranskatable word ought to be | thing like embossed black leather.— Hamilton s 


Sinai, the Hedjaz and Soudan, 





eye. I felt euthusiasm for a moment, and fee- 
getting the herent repugnance that every proud 


an English peer, I asked M. de B to m 
troduce me te Lord Byron, and next day we had 
a dinuer party, to’ which Monti was alee im- 
vited. ¥ ? ? 7 pe 

I continued to pass almost every evening with 
Lord Byron, and every time that he was excited, 
his sentiments were noble, grand and generous, 
so as to leap te the level of bis genius: bat ip 
the prosaic moments of life, he wae a very erdi- 
nary man, full of little vanity, and a coutinuad 
and puerile fear ef appearing ridiculous, and a& 
the same time with a tincture of hypocrisy ready 
to enter into a compromise with a prejudice te 
The Italians were all struck with 
astonishient at this great poet thinking more ef 
himseit as a descendant of the Norman Byrena, 
than as the author ef “ Parisina” and “ Lara.” 
My personal details of Napoleon and the retreat 
from Moscow, which in 1816 were not such a 
common-place as now, excited his curiosity. At 
times he was a voleano of new ideas and gen= 
rous sentiments, at other times he was so Am- 
glais and lord, that I declined his invitations tp 
dinner. He had a great deal of admiration fee 
Napoleon, tinctured, perhaps, with envy, so tha 
he sometimes depreciated him. Droll enough, 
it was not the despotic side of Napoleon's cha- 
racter that shocked the liberal English peer.— 
What struck me most in this singular man, 
above all, when he spoke ill of Napoleon, waa, 
that he did not seem to have any real experience 
of men. His pride, his rank, and his glory hed 
hindered him from treating with them on terme 
of equality. His hauteur and mistrust had been 
barriers to his powers of observation. On the 
other hand, in speaking of women, it was pee- 
ceptible that he had a number of acute notions 
of them, because he wished to please and de- 
ceive them. The misfortune of Byron was, thed 
he was not necessitated to negetiate and discuss 
with his equals. Perhaps Greece would have 
been a school to him had he survived. He would 
have acquired a more positive knowledge of the 
human heart, and then he might have risen to 
true tragedy. He would have had less mizam- 
thropy, and would not have persevered in the 
delusion, that the people around him occupied 
themselves with him in order to gratify, envy or 
deceive him. There was a natural and inherent 
foundation of misanthropy in this great man, 
which had been exacerbated by English society. 
His friends observed that the more he lived with 
the Italians, the more he became happy and 
good-natured.—Henry Beyle's Correspondence, 
1#24, 
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PREJUDICES OF THE East.—I saw an ivory- 
wristed Circassian at the house of a pasha, whase 
wife made a proud exhibition of the damsel. I 
was seated in a room when a heavy curtain (the 
eccentric undulations of which had greatly com- 
tributed to arouse my suspicions) was gently 
moved on one side by unseen hands, and a young 
Circassian gifl entered: “Shé wore no veil, and 
as she paused timidly on the threshold, I deteet- 
ed a glance of almost fear as her large black 
eyes fell upon me. My lady-friend motioned ber 
forward with an imperious gesture. She wes 
magnificently dressed; her dark hair, sowed 
with pearle, and her, light blue trowsers an@ 
turned-up slippers, heavy with gold and pearia. 
Obedient to her lady's gesture, she sat down em 
the edge of the divan, and certainly she was very 
beautiful. My next vision of beauty was in the 
house of a slave-dealer, where a young rose ef 
the mountains was for sale. A Turkish friend 
accompanied me, with an English artillery off- 
cer; and the Mohammedan gentleman proceeded 
to satisfy himself that the lady was tender and 
supple as well as fair. She submitted \with 
sweet humility. The artilleryman, who was a 
fine handsome fellow, some six feet in height, 
and a perfect model of strength (depending: 
doubtless on his personal fascinations,) next ap- 
proached the lady; but hardly had he laid his 
hands upon her, when full on his devoted head 
fell such a blow as nothing but ocular deman- 
stration could have induced me to believe so faiz 
a hand and arm could have bestowed; then fol— 
Jowed such a torrent of abuse, such a deluge ef 
words, that we were positively stunned. Our 
Turkish friend smiled gravely ; but nething could 
possibly appease the insulted fair, until we both 
left the room; and as we descended the creaking 
stairs, the last sounds we heard were the angry 
exclamations of the lady. She, indeed, to have 
been touched by an infidel! a vile Christian! a 
dog of a Giaour!—Col. Walmsley. 





EXQUISITE JUGGLERY.—Houdin's little place 
of entertainment on the Boulevards is nightly 
crowded to suffocation. It was one of the firsts 
places of amusement I visited in Paris. I was 
told that the man I saw performing was net Re- 
bert Houdin but a successor of his. Some ef his 
tricks were good—oue in particular. He took a 
large empty tin pan and filled it with water, he 
then poured in some ground coffee: the cofite 
was made and served to the audience. The pam 
was again empty, whey suddenly, in presence of 
all the spectatators, the pan became filled with 
earth. He informed the audience that withim 
ten minutes he eould cause to grow any flower 
that should be called for. He held the pan im his 
hands so as every one couldsee. Various fowere 
were called for—tulip, rose, magnolia, pink, 
daisy, buttereups; when the floral category 
seemingly being exhausted a gentleman request- 
ed a carrot. “I said a flower,” said the magi- 
cian, “a carrot is not a flower.” “No matter,” 
replied the gentleman, “if you have the skill that 
people of your black art should have, you will far- 
nish me acarrot.” I watched the divers fowera 
slowly growing, first budding and then unfolding 
their leaves. Each one plucked the flower of 
his choosing, when the same pertinacious geatle- 
man disturbed the harmony by sacking, “Where's 
my carrot!” The magician looked puzzled, and 
hesitatingly replied, “I—I dont know.” He had 
no sooner finished speaking when an enormous 
carrot instantaneously sprang from the earth, 

and was handed to the gentleman amidst great 
laughter and applause. The flowers came slowly 
at first and then quickly, and in such profusion 
that almost every person carried away a fragrand 
boquet.—Cer. Boston Gazette, 
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A TOUCHING, AND TOUCHED, 
CHARACTER. 


Some few years ago, the reading-room of the 
Bibliothéque Royale, at Paris, was fréquented 
by a personage whose quaint costume could not 
fail to attract the notice of every visitor. Dress- 
ed from top to toe in a close-fitting garb of red, 
or blue, or yellow cloth, with the grand cordon 
of some unknown order of knighthood around 
his neck, and his hat adorned with artificial flow- 
ers, bright beads and tiasel ornaments of every 
description, the strangely-accoutred student 


} 





His request was complied with; and as soon 
as he had put on his red guit, he resumed his 
former gaiety. 

“Tt was the black clothes,” he said, “that 
made me ill. I ecannot endure black. You are 
all very foolish to sacrifice to so ugly a fashion. 
You always look aa if you were going to a fune- 
ral. For my part, when I am very joyful, I put 
on my red suit ; it becomes me so well—and, be- 
sides, my friends know what it means. When 
they eee me in red, they say: 

“*Carnevale is in a very good humor to- 
day "’ 


* When I am not in such good spirits, I put 


would sit all day long in one particular place, | on my yellow suit; that locks very nice also. 
| And when I am a liftle melancholy, and the 


with hie head bent over his book, apparently 
wrapt in attention to the subject before him. I 
was aman past middle life, his hair and beard 


dently once been handsome, bore traces of long 
and deep euffering, in the furrows with which it 
was plentifully seamed. The curiosity excited 
by the singularity of his dress could not fail to 


im his face: and if any one, interested by his ap- | 


pearance, inquired who he was, he probably ob- 
tained no other answer than this: “It is Car- 
nevale.” 

{ndeed, Carnevale’s history was so well known 


. : 
were gray, and his countenance, which had evi- | 


} 


| 


| for his « 
be increased by the ineffable sorrow expressed | many friends. 


| 


ie | sun does not shine very brightly, I put on my 


blue clothes.” 

When he left the hospital, finding that his for- 
tune was somewhat diminished, Carnevale deter- 
mined to add to his means by giving lessons in 
Italian. He soon obtained a number of pupils— 
tory became known, and gained him 
His manner of teaching, too, 
was excellent; he never scolded his pupils, or 
gave them impositions. If they knew their les- 
sons well, he would promise to come next time 
in his apple-green drees ; but if he were dissatis- 
fied with them, he would say : 

“ Ah! I shall be obliged to come to-morrow in 


to the habitués of the library, that they thought | 
no further answer was necessary; but if the in- | 
quirer pursued his questions, he might have heard | 


my coffee-colored suit.” 
Thus he rewarded and punished his pupils al- 


the following account of him: 


| ways, and he could easily do it, for he had more 


Carnevale was an Italian, of a highly reapecta- | 


ble family in Naples. He came to Paris about 
the year 1°26, young, handsome, and well provi- 
ded with money. With these advantages he had 
no difficulty in getting into society, and was re- 
ceived with open arms by his fellow-countrymen 
resident in the French capital. Suddenly, how- 
ever, he disappeared; his friends lost sight of 
him; no one knew why or whither he had gouve, 
until some time afterwards it was discovered 
that he had fallen possionately in love, aud had 
sought solitude in order to enjoy undisturbed the 
aweet society of the mistress of his affections. 
But his happiness was of short duration; the 
lady died, and her death robbed poor Carnevale 
not onty of all that was dearest to him on earth 
‘but of his reason, too. 

When he had in some degree recovered from 
the first violence of the shock, he went daily to 
pray and weep at her tomb. The watchman at 
the cemetery noticed that, at every visit, he took 
@ paper, folded in the shape of a letter, from his 
pocket, and placed it underthe stone. This was 
communicated toCarnevale’s friends, one of whom 
went to the grave, and found five letters hidden 
there; one for each day since her burial. The 
last was to this effect, though it is impossible to 
render in a tranalation all the pathetic graces of 
the original Italian: 


Dearest :—You do not answer my letters, 
and yet you know that I love you. Have you 
forgotten me amid the occupations of the other 
Tand?) It would be unkind—very unkind—if 
you had. But now, for five days—five long days 
—I have waited for news of you. T cannot sleep, 
or if I close my eyes for an instant, it is to dream 
of you. 

Why did you not leave me your address’? I 
would have sent you your clothes and trinkets. 
. * But no! do not send for them: for 
pity'’s sake, leave them with me! I have arran- 
ged them ou chairs, and I fancy you are in the 
next room, and that you will soon come in and 
dress yourself. Besides, these things, which 
you have worn, spread a perfume through my 
little room; and so I am happy when I come 
in! 

I wish I had your portrait, very well done, 
very much like you, so as to be able to compete 
with the other—for | have one already, Itis in 
my eyes, and it cau never change. Whether I 
abut my eyes, or open them, I see you al- 
ways, ° Ah, my darling! how skillful is 
the great artist who has left me this portrait! 

Farewell, dearest! Write to me to-morrow, 
or to-day, if you can. If you are very busy, I 
will not ask you for a page, or even for a line— 
uly three words, Tell me ouly that you love me. 

CARNEVALE. 


. 


His friends, imagining that he was suffering 
from an illusive melancholy, which every day 
would tend to decrease, requested the watchman 
to take away the letters as Carnevale brought 
them; but the result was not as he anticipated. 
On finding that his love did not send him any re- 
ply, Carnevale fell intoa state of gloomy despair; 
after having written thirty letters, he ceased his 
visits to the cemetery. 

It was about this time that, as he walked 

~along the Boulevards, he saw a variety of bright 
¢olered cloths displayed in a draper's window. 
He amiled at seeing them, and, entering the shop, 
purchased several yards of each sort of cloth. A 
week afterwards, he appeared in the streets ina 
complete suit of red; hat, coat, waisteoat, trow- 
gers and shoes, all red, and ofa funtaatie cut. A 
crowd soon gathered around him, and he return- 
ed home with at least five hundred idlers at his 
heels. The next day, he came out ina yellow 
suit; the day after, in a suit of sky-blue; each 
day he was followed by a fresh crowd; but ere 
dong the Parisians became familiar with the ec- 
gtentricity of his attire, and none but strangers 
turned to gaze at him. It was noticed, how- 
ever, that he varied his dress from day to day, 
mot in any regular suecession, but capriciously, 
and aa if in accordance with his frame of mind. 

During the Revolution of July, 1230, his 
strange costume nearly proved fatal to him. As 
he took no interest in passing events, never con- 
versing with any one, and never reading a news- 
Paper, he was perfectly unaware of what was 
oreurring, and had vo idea that Paris was in a 

On the 2th of July, as he 
was walking along the quays, he fell in with a 
and of insurgents from the faubourgs, who, not 
being familiar with his appearance, and being 
misled by the cordon round his neck, took him 
for a foreign prince, and were going to throw 
him into the Seine. He was fortunately recog- 
nized by a cab-driver, who explained who he 
was, and ebtained his liberation. It was with 
great difficulty that Carnevale was brought to 
understand that Paris was in uproar, and that 


etate of revolution. 


sadness. He felt his brain grow disturbed: he 





than sixty suite, each of one color throughout, 
all ticketed and hung up, with the greatest care, 
in a room which he allowed no one to enter but 
himeelf. 

His circle of acquaintance, towards the end of 
his life, became very large. His gentle manners 


/ and harinless eccentricities, made him welcome 


everywhere. At the Neapolitan embassy, he 
was a constant guest; and with the artists of the 
Italian theatre, he was a special favorite. Though 
not rich, his more than sufficed his 
moderate wants, and he gave away a great 
deal in charity. No poor Italian ever applied 
to him in vain for assistance; many have owed 
success to his zealous recommendation of them 
to his influential friends. He delighted in being 
of service. 

His habits were very simple. 
ing, he rose at five o’clock from the leathern 
arm-chair in which he slept; for he would not 
sleep in a bed. After a visit to the fish-mar- 
ket, to make purchases for his friends, he 
would return home, and prepare with his own 
hands a dish of potatoes for his breakfast. His 
day was spent with his pupils, or at the library, 
and ended with a walk on the Boulevards. In 
walking, if he met any one he knew, he would 
tuke his arm and enter into a long conversa- 
tion about Italy, music, or some other favor- 
ite topie; and he would fancy that the person 
whom he had thus casually encountered was 
Bellini, Napoleon, Malebran, or some equally 
illustrious deceased. This hallucination was a 
source of great pleasure to him: it was in 
vain to tell him that Napoleon, Malebran, and 
Bellini were dead. 

“They are dead to you, I admit,” he would 
answer, “but not to me. I am endowed with 
senses that you do not possess. 
they are not dead; they love me, and frequent 
my company.” 

Poor Carnevale ! 
on his grave! 


income 


Every morn- 


I assure you 


May the sun shine brightly 





Ortcrs OF PAPER Money.—The Count de 
Tendilla, while besieged by the Moors in the 
fortress of Alhambra, was destitute of gold and 
silver wherewith to pay his soldiers, who began 
to murmur, as they had not the means of pur- 
chasing the necessaries of life from the people of 
the town, “In this dilemma, (saya the histo- 
rion,) what does this most sagacious comman- 
der? Ile takes a number of little morsels of 
paper, on which he inscribes various sums, 
large and small, and signs them with his own 
These did he give to his sol- 
“ How,” you 


hand and name. 
diery, in earnest of their pay. 
will say, “are soldiers to be paid with scraps of 
paper?” Even so, and well paid, too, as T will 
presently make manifest, for the good Count 
issued a proclamation, ordering the inhabitants 
to tuke these morsels of paper for the full 
amount thereon inscribed, promising to redeem 
them at a future time with gold and silver. 
Thus, by subtle and most miraculous alchemy, 
did this cavalier turn worthless paper into pre- 
cious gold and silver, and make his late impo- 
verished army abound in money.” The histo- 
rian adds, “The Count de Tendilla redeemed 
his promises, like a loyal knight;” and this 
miracle, as it appeared in the eyes of the worthy 
Agapida, is the first instance on record of paper 
money, Which has since spread throughout the 
civilized world. This happened in 1484; and 
thus we see that paper money was the adjunct 
of the invention of printing, the discovery of the 
western world, the Protestant Reformation, and 
the increased impulse given to civilization, in- 


” 


dustry and learning. 


UTILITY OF PERFUMES IN THE Sick CHAM- 
BER.—A recent writer has pointed out that the 
odors which we dislike are overpowered by 
others more agreeable, but that the former are 
neither removed nor destroyed; and that the in- 


valid continue to inhale them in spite of the 
warning given him by his sense of their inju- 
rious effects. This leads to the inference that 
the best means of removing a bad odor from a 
room is by proper ventilation. A fire in the grate, 


and the dvor left a-jar, or the window open top | 


and bottom about an inch, will quickly change 
the atmosphere in the apartment; the vitiated 
air will flow up the flue, while fresh air will 
come in at the various portals. 

There are, however, instances when “ the doe- 
tor” and “the nurse” 
fresh air; for they consider “a draught” as cer- 
tain death to the patient. 
sions as these that the proper use of fragrant 
substances is beneficial, not only because they 


hide the mal odeur, but because—what is far | 
more important—they act as a prophylactic in | 


The odorous substances of 


the at inosphere. 


flowers are all antiseptic in a high degree, and | 
‘his gay habiliments had brought him into peril of} being diffused into an atmosphere charged with | 
‘his life; but when, the next day, he once more | malarious gases 
put on black clothes, he relapsed into his former | effects. 
for an invalid, and the means of obtaining it are | 


, they destroy their poisonous 
Fresh air, however, is the best physic 


remembered, with painful acuteness, the death | those which we have suggested. 


of his love; he was conacious that. day by day, 
his reason wae abandoning him. As soon as he 
found this was the case, he betook himeelf, of 


| 
| 





' = Solitude bears the same relation to the 
affords 


mind, that sleep does to the body . It 


his own accord, to the hospital at Bicétre, and | it the necessary opportunities for repose and 


remained there for some time, under treatment. 

The physicians were amazed to hear a madman 

reason as calmly as he did about his condition. 
“Send for my celered clothes 


day. 


recove ry 


tw Frequenters of concerts, who are in 


the habit of beating time with their feet, are | 
" anid he, one | presumed to be iguorant gf the repeal of the | care for bimeelf, has already begun his immor- 


stamp act. 


positively prohibit this | 


It is on such ocea- | 





SANTA FILOMENA.* 


nel 


BY H. W. LONGFELLOW. 
Whene'er a noble deed is wrought, 
W hene'er is spoke a noble thought 

Our hearts in glad surprise. 
To higher levels rise. 


The tidal wave of deeper souls 
Into our inmest being rolls, 
And lifts us unawares 
Out of all meaaer cares 


Honor to those whose words or deeds, 
Thus help us in our daily needs 

And by their overflow 

Raise us from what is low. 


Thus thought I, os by night I read 
Of the great army of the dead. 
The trenches cold and damp, 
The starved and frozen camp— 


The wounded from the battle-plain, 
in dreary hospitals of pain, 

The cheerless corridors, 

The cold and stony floors. 


1! in that house of misery 

A lady with a lamp I see 
Pass through the glimmering gloom, 
And flit froin room te room. 


And slow, as in a dream of bliss, 
The speechless sufferer turns to kiss 
Her shadow. as it falls 
Upon the darkening walls. 


As if a door in heaven should be 
Opened, and then closed suddenly, 
The vision came and went, 

The light shone and was spent 


On England's annals, through the long 
Hereafter of her speech and song, 

That light its rays shall cast 

From portals of the past. 


A lady with a lamp shall stand 

In the great history of the land, 
A noble type of good, 
Heroic womanhood, 


Nor even shall bewanting here 
The palm, the lily and the spear, 
The symbols that of yore 

Saint Fllomena bore 


* Saint Nightingale—a tribute to Florence Nightin- 
gale, the siint of the Crimea.—Atlantic Monthly. 


A TRAVELLER IN A DILEMMA. 





At an encampment of Sumris, who are, com- 
paratively speaking, rather a bad race, I got a 
lesson. One young woman of them was 
really beautiful, although she had grown up in 
the jungle, without even a teut to protect 
her from the fierce sun, and from the cold 
dews of night. Her complexion was unusually 
fuir; her black locks were wound round her 
head somewhat in Grecian style, and her scanty 
garments—a shift and shirt—searcely concealed 
finely-rounded and almost faultless limbs. As 
she was suffering slightly from fever, I gave her 
some medicine, and also some syrup, she direct- 
ing me to pour it into the hollow of her hand, 
while by applying her mouth to-her wrist, she 
was able to drink without allowing any to es- 
cape. Unfortunately, when I was feeling the 
pulse of this Sumrie beauty, her half-Beelooch, 
extremely ugly, black, and savage husband made 
his appearance, bearing a broken-limbed goat 
epon his shoulders, and looking all suspicion and 
writh. He evidently had no faith whatever in 
my moral character, and looked upon my medi- 
cal business as a mere diaboljeal pretence, which 
it was his duty and interest to @xpose. Intruding 
himself upon our ¢téte-d-téte, he spoke in a rude 
and provoking way, which I could interpret 
easily without catching the separate meaning of 
almost a single word. Especially he tried, and 
with suecess, to excite a laugh against me, by 
derisively inquiring if T could turn him, or any 
portion of his body, white, It is dangerous in 
Beeloochistan to let the laugh be turned against 
one by an angry man, though it is expedient not 
to be hasty in noticing good-humored ridicule. 
In this case it was lucky that I understood his 
ridicule; for while the servant with me was ex- 
plaining, there was time to consider how it should 
be met. The expedient I adopted waa to pull 
out a knife, catch him by the arm, and make a 
slight incision, intimating that there was nothing 
easier than to turn him white, only, in the first 
place, he would have to submit to being flayed. 
This rude and not very brilliant jest took amazing- 
ly, and preserved my moral supremacy. His 
companions seemed highly tickled and delighted 
at the idea of their friend losing his skin, and 
threw themselves on the ground, rolling about, 
laughing and repeating, “ Hakullo wants to be 
made white! Hakullo must be flayed!” Mar- 
syas himself seemed paralysed at the audacity 
of the proposal, and turned away growling pre- 
cisely aa a savage dog does from an untried foe 
which it is doubtful about attacking. This did 
not please his friends at all, and they were so 
earnest on the subject, that 1 began to fear—the 
more so as he seemed an unpopular character 
among them—that they might tie him up, and 
insist on the operation being performed. After 
this he established himself behind a bush close 


by, and consoled himself with examining and 


| handling his matchlock ina way which showed how 


his thoughts were running; for he aimed at me 
with it more than once when he thought I was 
not observing. The cord not being lighted, there 
' was no danger in this: but when he rose, lighted 
a large pipe, and took it over to his lair, I thought 
it expedient to speak to his affectionate friends 
on the subject, whereupon they said he was a bad 
man, and took his gun away from him. There 
was ho great chance of the laws of hospitality 
“being broken; but the possibility of the ruffian 





| wreaking his vengeance on the unoffending wife 
afforded an unpleasing subject of contemplation. 


| —Blackwood's Magazine. 





Aut EEts.—What is now Manchester, Mass., 


William Stark, 
Exq., who is a poet, full of genuine humor, thus 


was celebrated for its eels. 


' refers to this fact: 


From the eels they formed their food in chief 
And eels were called the «+ Derryfield beef |” 
And the marks of eels were so plain to trace, 
That the children looked like eels in the face ; 
Aud before they walked—it is well contirmed 
That the children never crept but squirmed 
Such a mighty power did the squirmers wield, 
Over the goodly men of Derrytieid, 

It was often said that their only care, 

Aud their only wish, and their only prayer, 
For the present world, and the world to com 


Wasa string of eels anda jug of rum! 





te The famous William Penn had a scape- 


| 
| 


|} was formerly called Derrytield—and Derrytfield | 





| quering bird '—Kedd’s Treatise on the Robin. 


| grace relative, whom our punning ancestors | 
| described as a pen that had been “often cut, 


but uever mended.” 
te He who labors four mankind, without a 


tality. 


ee; 


reste, Al ae ea ines Chieti eal 
— ee 


| 


CAUGHT THE PANIC. 


—- 


well under the influence of Mr. Alcohol, was ob- 
served swinging to a lamp post on Fifth street, 
last night. 
aforesaid post, when a guardian of the night ap- 
proached him. 

“Come, sir, you are making too much noise,” 
said the watchman. 

“ Noise? who's that said noise!” 
deavored in vain te give the intruder a sober 
look. 

“It was me, 
exposed his silvered numbers to full view 

“You? and who the mischief are you ' 
aint me that's a making of the noise. Ne, sir 
It’s the banks that’s a making all the noise 
They are a breakin’, a crushin’, and a smashin’ 
of things to an incredible amount. Noise’ It's 
the bankers that are a makin’ of the noise 
They are a cussin’, a rippin’, and a stavin’ all 
‘round. It’s the brokers that are a makin’ of 
the neise. 


” 


They area hollorin’, an’ a yelpin’, an’ 
a sereechin’, like wild Injuns, over the times, that 
worsers everybody but themselves. No, sir, it 
aint me, that’s a makin’ of the noise.” 

“You are tight as a brick in a new wall,” 
said the officer, amused at the good nature of the 


He was talking quite loudly to the | 
| are to make oath, “that they will d seard every 


A tall, lank, Jerusalem sort of a fellow, pretty | Lawrence, of the diocese of Tarbes. lias issued a | 


| 


| stance, as low dresses, bonnets that only cover | rang 
asked the | 
post-holder, as he skewed his head and en- | 


replied the watchman, as he | 


It | 


| their meana, a practice which “leads to vices of | €t te 
' ‘ 


sien is not, howe 


order 








A COMMENDABLE Movement —A letter from WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


Paris Bays, that the reverend refomper, Father P Il | L \ D E L P H | \ M A R 8 E T S. 


| BREADSTUFFS—The receipts of Flour since our 
last notice have b en mod ‘rate, and the stock is com- 
: paratively small for this season of the year rhere has 
belong | been , = loquiry for export and holders are 
i . firm in their demand« Sales of 7 t at 8&5 Wz 
to the gentler half of creation, and on admixsion | 5 4 & bol fo mee rd ew ehe ~ woe aa as.30 
§ for extra, cbhlefiy at @5 67 »» including 640 bbis Jos. 
Kerns’ extra at $6.50; 300 bole W B Thomas’ at 
100 bbis Broad Street Mills at @4% ; 600 half bbls 
t 25,50, and 700 bbis fancy do at 87 Toere has 
na fair inquiry for home consumption, within the 
f the<e figures. Rye Pleur and Corn Meal have 
: ‘ : Srnall sales of the former at 81,50, and the 
the back of the head. fleunces, erinolines, Ke latte , & boi 
GRAIN—Vhe plies of Wheat during the past 
week have beea small, and with a good demand for 
They must be at- | milling prices have been well maintained. Sales of 
‘ ss ‘ . 7 “= (0) bush Southern anc *enn ial w2 ‘ 
tired in black while attending the service of Holy | 600) \.¢ ion and prim : t row) $1012 oo oe 
Mother Church, wh Rye scla “ah 75 Cora a ae 
se est, and prices bave again advanced Se # bushel. 
} ment not te give any cast-off finery to their maids, r ~< of 25 oe bush at 752% for old yellow, closing 
hare | und 36.2600 for new, acco diny to dryness, chief- 
: 1000 bushels Barley Malt sod at 
’ and some Barley at “© Oats are 
fr quest, and prices well maintained. Sales of 


ish Southern and Penna, chictl) at Bathe Ww 





. 
ar at 


cireular, announcing the foundation new 


‘ 


The members are exclusively te 


‘ . ee ' do 
or the piety of a Christian woman, such, for in- | | 


dressor fashion in anv way clashing with modesty 


re 
been d 
r Si. 


The members are to restrict: their wardrobes to | 


eight or ten dresses at most 


amr ly 


and must alse make the engage- 


ea 


. - ' ~tw 

so as to give them a taste for dressing 
iy wc. to arrive 
bush or 


| the most varied description Absolute seelu- | oy ian 
er, dle 


the fair associ- | t 


| 
the 


‘ea ’ ° 
rigucur wes 
tivity can be cipated 
til supplies of the new commence coming forward 
Mo«s Pork is selling in a retail way at $21. and Prime 
tsi @ barre si. City packed Mess Beef is sell- 
ny r ship stores, at Stsaio Bac: The 
and in ste ke of Sides and Shoulders are about exhar steal. and 
pies t Ilanes it utr ly light. The demand has been 

— r ited], and the s mifined toa few casks at 
he reverend gentleman pro- r Shoulders: MMe for Sides, and 11', a tSe for plain 
iwass «lt Hams. Lard isdall and lower; 
satlie@lte. and kegs at ie & Bb, 
in meaderate supply, and dull; 
d yee ked at Ive. and Roll at 


ONS evtremely 


wel, and ne 


ao tee I 
<a 
PROVIS! ~_Continve qriet 

oy w unt 


| ates may occasionally go to a ball, but clad in 


The members of the asso- 


simplest of dresses 


ciation are to wear its ineignia, consisting of a 
. . cash “ 
medal, bearing the words “simplicity 
deaty,”’ and suspended round the neck by se ta 


\ les « 


| of cotton ribbon. 
mises further details at an early day, in which 


ware 


s 


intends giving regulations touching the dinne 


servants, carriages, furniture, &c. in quality 
yu: 
nand f 





itron Bark continues 
forward wiv. and there is 


} BARK wr Qhuer 
1. buts . 1 si 


A SEVERE CHARACTER.—A well. | 


» 2 | 
known railroad man, whose affection for the say- 


individual. certain 
“Me tight?) Who said I am tight’ No, sir, 


ings of St. Paul have made his name “famous 


i 
tt at™ 
nis No lat 
BEESWAN 
f sood ye 


eT here les of 


to operate in. So 1) hogs. 

So) # ton. Nosiles of Tanners’ Bark 
Is net much inquired after. Small 
wiatlic # Ib 


Sbirse casn 


you are mistaken. It’s not me that’s tight. It's 
money that’s tight. Ge down to Third street, 
an’ they'll tell you there that money is tight. 
Go into the workshops, an’ you find money is 
tight. Read the newspapers an’ you'll find out 
that it’s money that’s tight. Me tight ’ 
nary a red, but Kanhawa, and the d—1 couldn't 
get tight on that. No, sir, 'm not tight.” 

“ Then you are drunk.” 

* Drunk | 
world’s drank. 
gerin’ ‘round, buttin’ their heads 


I've got 


The 


The hull community is a stac- 


Stranger, yer out of it agin. 
agin stone 
walls, an’ a skinnin’ of their noses on the curb- 
stone of adversity. Yes, sir, we're all drunk— 
that is, everybody's drunk but me. Tm seber, 
sober asa police judge on a rainy day. Ll ain't 
drunk ; no, sir, stranger, I ain't drunk.” 

“What are you making such a fool of yourself 
fur, then!” 

“Fool! I'm 
I’ve eatched the contagion. 

“ Are you sick 

‘“* Exactly.” 

“What's the matter with you?” 

“I've got the panics.” 

“The what!” 


* The panics, sir; it’s a going to carry off this 


fool. I'm distressed 
I'm afflicted.” 


Sir, no 


yee 


town. I tried to escape by hard drink, but it's 


no use. The penies have got me, sure.” 

The watchman, more amused than ever, ten- 
dered his sympathy, and, what was better, his 
In the 
course of half an hour he had the pleasure of 
putting the of 
house, and pointing out to him the best reme- 


aid, to the panie-stricken individual. 


him into door his boarding- 


dy—a soft bed and long slumber.—Cincinaati 


Times. 





WoMEN ENJoY Most :—‘ Women, in their 
nature, are much more joyous than men; whe- 
ther it be that their blood is more refined, their 
fibres more delicate, their animal spirits more 
light and volatile—or whether, as some have im- 
agined, there may not be a sex in the very 
soul—we shall not pretend to determine. As 
vivacity is the gift of woman, gravity is that of 
man. They should each of them, therefore, 
keep a watch upon the particular bias which na- 
ture has fixed in their minds, that it may not 
draw too much, and lead them out of the paths 
of reason, This will certainly happen, if the 
one in every word and action affects the charae- 
ter of being rigid and severe, and the other of 
being brisk and airy. Men should beware of be- 
ing captivated by a kind of savage philosophy, 
thoughtless gallantry. Where these 
the often 
degenerates into a evynie, the woman inte a co- 


women by a 


precautions are not observed, man 


quette; the man grows sullen and morose, the 


woman impertinent and fantastical. Taking 
these facts as a basis for our premises, we may 
conclude that men and women were made as 
counterparts to one another, that the pains and 
anxieties of the husband might be relieved by 
the sprightliness and good-humor of the wife. 
When these are tempered, care and cheerfulness 
go hand in hand; and the family, like a ship that 
is duly trimined, wants neither sail nor ballast.” 





BADEN BADEN AND ITS GAMING 'TABLES.— 
English travellers who were at Ems in 1839, 
when the Czar Nicholas brought thither his sick 
Czurina, are not likely to forget the figure of the 
autocrat standing by the common gaming table, 
looking on while his son, the present Czar, his 
tides-de-camp, and even Russian ladies, played 
like furies, Their example led many an idiot to 
ruin: and such, too, was the case at Baden Ba- 
den. We have seen the late Elector of Hesse 
seated at the public rouge et noir table at Baden, 
at eleven in the morning. The reom was a pub- 
lie thoroughfare, and passing through it at va- 
rious hours, we have seen that exemplary poten- 
tate still seated there, till the bank closed, some- 
where towards midnight. At this 
we have beheld exquisitely attired French coun- 
terres, with their little daughters on their knees, 


same table 


or at their side; and not only did madame play 
deeply herself, but she gave five-frane pieces to 
mademoiselle to play with, and ngthing could 
well be more frightful than the fevered eager- 
ness, the agitation, the hope, doubt, exulting joy, 
or frantic despair, of the little student as the 
chances of the game passed before her.— Athe- 





| it. 


neum. 





THE ReEDBREAST’S LOVE OF MANKIND.—It 


There has been more inquiry for Ada- 
wv neighboring markets, with sales ef top 
le # Don the usual credit. In Sperm 
ry little doing 
market presents no new feature, and 
te change in prices. There are but 
ming forward from the Eastward, and 
weather restricts the demand for home con- 
devil, what punishment would you inflict ou the | #4) r wk light at Richmond and on 
$ Sroad street. but aumple for all the re juiromne nts of the 
rad In Bituminens Coal nething doing 
COFFEE—The market continues extremely dull, 
the stock having been increased by two arrivals sinee 
st report, and prices are rather droopiny. Sales 
mos at o We @ te. on time, for Rie, and 
for Lay ra, according to quality. By auace 
m v0 » bays Rio sold at vy wll 
COPPER Ilias been very dant 
4 we continuc our quetations for 
thing ( per wid } llow Met 7 
COTTON Py, is little or no demand, but Tittle 
mins forward, and but little stock left to operate in. 
\bout lo balos, ebietly Upland, were disposed of at 
12), oS) 0 @ th —the latter rate for middling fair New 
Orleans, on time 
DRUGS AND DYES—The transitions continueef 
in untmpoertent character. Small sales of Soda Ash af 
; ; Bleaching Powder at 4¥e; White Sagar 


among men,” yesterday was met by a crony, whe | CANDLES 
mantine f 
st hla 


had in vain endeavored to make an impression 
! 
the bank 


The devotee of St. Pau! was, on the meeting 


Les 
ind Tallow ve 
COAL—T! 


s , tal 
’ j 1 


on hard hearts of divers directors 


woorders ¢ 


plumped with the question, “If you were the barber 


«at 


tion s 


greatest scoundrel on carth?” 
Charley scraped lis chin for a moment, and 


then slowly replied: 


*] would make him live to all eternity—be al- | 3°" 


s 
| 
| 


‘short'’—and | né 


md in the absence of 
beth Baglish 


| ’ 
lave! 


to 


Ways twenty thousand dollars 
}tocshin around’ every day in a ‘panie time 
be enabled to ‘turn the corner.’ on 
T) 


le 


re 


other opened his eyes and drew a long 
breath 
* Whew 


would make !”’ 


Charley, what a splendid devil you 





—_ Sadly 
site , : a Lead at te. and O}l of Lemon at 82,05, 6 months 
HosPITaAL FOR FELINES.—Bayard Taylor 
ee eee Fay lor, | FEATITERS— Come forward slowly. A sale of 
his new volume of Travels, gives the following | 200 ths good Western were made at Se @ b., short 
* The other 


remarkable thing here is the hospital for eats 
1, 


description of the cats of Al ppo: FISH—But few Mackerel coming forward. There 
is no demand except in small lots from store, and prices 
re droopi Small sales of mediam No. Isat 81 
@ barrel; No Ws at S11, and No JsatBve0.25. Cod- 
fish and Plerrinys are unchanged. 
FRUIT—There has been more doing. Another car- 
vo of Malaga Raisins has arrived since our last aetice. 
“here has been a fair demand for them, with giles of 
roikW pockayes, partat $2.37 4 #240 for M.R.; 82,62 . 
or Layers; 81,30 for half boxes, and G5e for quarters, 
: d clays, and part on private terms. 300 boxes Malaga 
find shelter, and decrepit cats | Lemons sold last week at $2.35. The market con- 
The | tinues to be well supplied with most des>riptions, 
Green Apples are in fair demand at 81,5003 50 bar- 
\ few Dried \ppl s have come forward, and sold 
to 7 wt A lot of Peaches sold at 7e.4 
Cranberries are plenty and in moderate request, at 
85.5007 & barrel in quality 
GINSENG-—Prices are entirely nominal for both 
It is caleulated that there are at least SO cate | Crode and Clarified 
GUANO—The scason being over, the transactions in 
this article as well as in Super-Phosphate of Lime have 
nof avery unimportant character. 
HEMP—Continues very quiet. The stock Is very 
small, and no sales have come under our notice, 
HivEsS—Are dull and the stock accumulating. Ne 
sSiles 
HOPS—The demand has been quite limited, and t 
stiles only in a small way at 9e@lle # i» for new crop 
Eastern and Western 
INDIGO—Prices are firm, but there has been littl 
or nothing doing ’ 
IRON—We have to notice a continuance of the de 
pression chronicled for weeks past, and prices are abe F 
nominal for Pig Metal. Small sales of Anthracite 
Sats # ton. cash, for Nos 2and 1, and @2u for No3. 
A sale of 2000 tons No | at @24';.6 months. 200 tong 
No2and 100 tons Railroad Bars, sold en private terma? 
Scotch Pig is not wanted. Blooms meet a very limis 
ted inquiry, and the sales have been unimportan 
Small sales of American Bar and Boiler lron at our 
quot itions 
I.E AD—There has been no demand, and there fs i 
price for the article Two imports of ov tons and & 
jlus Spanish have arrived since our last notice. 
LEATHER—Is q ite dull, and prices of be 
Spanish, Sole, and Slaughter, have declined about 
oh 
LUMBER —There is no demand for any desert 
tion, und as the building season is closed, prices are 
tircly nominal 
MOLASSES—Foreign is dull, and peices 
nominal Domestic attracts but little attention, 
the only sales are small lots of City Sugar House 
it aire 
NAVAL STORES—The stocks of Rosin, Tar, a 
lected from various parts of the country. These | Pitch, are very much reduced, and there has beer 
7 thing deing. Spirits of Turpentine sells in let 
wanted at ie, cosh 
OLLS—But very little doing in any description? 
: ‘ : of Not Winter Lard Ojl was made ats 
picked women, drilled and garrisoned in the cita- | « \ lot of Red Oil sold ata price kept secrety 
del. Oils are unchanged. Lins:ed Oi) is in limited reg ES 


and sells slowly atslaéble @ gal 
them of digging moata, making earthworks, erect- 


This was founded long ago by a rich eat-loving 


Mussulman, and is one of the best endowed in- 


ktitutions in that city Au old mosque 18 appro- 


priated to that purpose, under the charge of | 4 
several directors, and here sick cats are nursed, | ! 
t 
7 


homeless cus 


gracefully purr away their declining years, 

Whole category embraces several hundreds; and | re! 
from 

to behold the corridera and 


itis quite a sight 


aus 


terraces of the mosque swarming with them.” 


in the above city 





COMPLIMENTARY.—The editor of the Couneil 
Bluffs Eagle, in giving the people of that far-off 
plaice some wholesome advice, winds up as fol- 
lows: “ Why is Philadelphia regarded as the 
richest city of her population in the world’? We 
answer because her citizens are permanent resi- 
dents. Go te that city and you will find the son 
doing business in the house which his father oe- 
cupied fifty years ago. There you will find the 
family engaged in the business which their fore- 
fathers commenced. Henee everything has be- 
come permanent in Philadelphia; and hence it is 
that panics and pressures do not affect her citi- 


t 


. 


zens to the same extent that they do other cities. 
Let Council Blutls profit by her example.” 


CHINESE AMAZONS.—Among the camp fol- 
lowers of the iusurgent chief who has been dis- 


| 
turbing the heart of the empire, it was com- 


puted, in 1553, that there were, in the city of 
Nankin alone, ebout half a million women, col- 


a 


females were formed into brigades of 13,000, 


under temale officers. Of these 10,000 were oo 
steaadti Bli 


ish 


The rest had the hard drudgery assigned 
PLASTER—But little coming forward and ag 
have come ander our notice 
RICK— Continues in limited request, and 
in a small way at4dod',c # wh, short time. 
SALT—Prices are unc hanged. An import of 
sacks Liverpool, Fine and Ground, has arrived 
deater. A cargo of St Martin's sold on private te 
SEE D3—Cloverseed is wanted, but there ts litf 
none coming in; small sales from wagoas at 85 
ths. 300 bush Flaxseed sold at 1.40. Ia Timoth 
thing doing—we quo’e at 32.42,25 # bush 4 
SvICES—No sales worthy of notice bave been 
rorted 
SPIRITS - There has been rather more ing 
Brandy and Gio, but without change In prices. 
Kun sells as wanted at 48 @50c. Whiskey has} 
stead vy demand. and prices ae well maintained 
of bbls at 2la@2\\c, the latter for Prison and O 
for hhds. ard We fr Drudge a. 
“ SUGAR—The market continues firm, and there} 
been more inquiry for both the trade and refiners; 
of 200 hhds Cuba, at 74 ¢s ye, and 1700 bags Persil 
buce at Te @ th, on time 
SU MAC—Is unchanged; sales of 200 bags 
terms not made public 
TALLOW—Hles been in steady demand, 


ing batteries, &¢.—Milne's Life in China. 


A FRENCHMAN’S ENGLIsH.—An English gen- 
tleman having oceasion to goto a French che- 
mist in St. Male, to consult him on the subject 
attack, the 
send a remedy to his hotel; 
fact that 
French linguist, the Frenchman piqued himself 


ot a bilious chemist undertook to 
and, notwithstand- 
ing the the gentleman was a good 
upou his superior English, and not only persist- 
ed in conversing in that language, but sent the 
pills with the following directions attached :— 
“Sir shall take two pills all day, and shall not 
eat them two hours afterwards.” 


Sietly, 


Mrs. Partington inquires what kind of ra- 
Mr 


respectfully informs her that they are generally 


t¢ 


zors ure employed in shaving notes, 


+ 


Pic 
vw 
raisers of money — Picayune. 

7 Abstain from beans, BAYA Pythagoras. 


Why asked. 
thought him a pre-Grahamite, and did not find 


City Rendered at 9% @ DB, cash 4 
rRAS—There has been only a limited ingul 
e continne former quotations “4 y 
TOBACCO —Is lower, and the sales of both Leaf and 
Manufactured have been limited, . 
WINES—Are held firmty. Sales of 66 q ; 
casks Sweet Malaga, and 3 do Dry do at 81, oc ai 
so? has been often Some have WOOL—The market continues at a stand—the | 
nufacturers having generally suspended, and prices ar 
entirely nominal. Sales of tub washed at Be; } 
pulled at te; Merino at 6 @27c @ M, cash, and 
full bleed at Se. 6 108. 


others give a reason bordering 


on I find that Plutarch 


says that it means keep out of public office ; 
anciently, new magistrates were chosen and the 


them wholesome ; 


anatomical mystery. 





* for, "ef No moderately honest man can sahk— 
“Others shall become poor that I may became 
rich ;’ and whoever says this, to himself or 
aloud, is not one whit better than a thief, 

ie “ Why is it,” asked a Frenchman of a 
Switzer, “that you Swiss always fight for mo- 
ney, While we French only fight for hener?” 7 


* that each fight — 
what they most lack.” oo 


‘vy? Fate must trouble itself about a number 


old ones discharged by suffrages numbered by 


beans —{ Morals, vol. 1, p- 1v.—Cor. Intelli- 


yencer 





A wag was asked the other day what 


=P 


unusual thing in time of a me- 
He that 
would not resume in a short time, or a failure | for 


in Which the assets did not greatly preponde- | 


| 
| 
was the most 


ney panic. replied, “a suspension | I suppose,” said the Switzer, 





is a curious fact that the love of our race is so 

innate in the robin as to render him unhappy | 
when in any other seciety—excepting only in | 
the breeding season, when all birds are naturally 

shy, and saspicious for the welfare of their off- | 
spring. Ge into any wood, walk down any shady 
lane, enter any cemetery, seat yourself in any 
country churchyard, or perch yourself on any | 
rural stile—within a few moments you will as- 
suredly have a robin beside you; and he will as | 
assuredly introduce himself with a song. It is 
in vain for you to say him “nay.” 
fascinates vou. He woos your heart, and wins | 
man hearts are attributed to the hints afforded | 
me by this ingenuous, bold, open-hearted, all-con- | 





te Bakers, generally speaking, are a set of | errors of his neighbor to be his own case, and 


loafers, often knead-y, and net always well | Temem 
brother's charity, will not be apt to rage at the 


bread ! 


| the literati of Paris 


| sand dollars a volume. 
} 
| ain't they 


| the limb-fatie.” 
He fairly |“ Never to judge of a work of art by its de- 
How many of my successes in winning hu-| oy. eaeter, and to the entire effort of ony wan. 


r 
i eur 
| daily considering his own infirmities makes the 


te Young, the desire of pleasing renders us | 


amiable ; vld, the desire of being loved induces | he feels that he is frequently and more inexcus- 


us tu be su.—Sophic Pannier. 


of foolish people, for no sooner does a feel get 


iuto trouble of his own making, than he puts if] 
= se 


rate over the liabilities.”’ 
"ye Payment by the line is customary among 
Alexander Dumas reevives | all down to fate. 

iy It is to me so pitiful and ding 
that men should quarrel about the law-gi¥ 
are indifferent about the 
fat, | themselves, whieh are the only end of 
’ What temperament do you think tion. 


George Sand, nineteen. ; 


line. 
Victor Hugo, has two thou- 


thirteen cents a 


ee 


& 


Panl Feval, five. 


while they 


lv are monstrous 





“This baby’s legs 
the child has’ “ Rather heavy, decidedly of | fy To place wit before good sense 
| place the superfluods before the 
rule | Mme de Maintenen, 
'3? A great many drop a tear at the 
of poverty, when they should rather 


sirpence ! 


re We must remember the golden 


Allston 


> 


which says Coleridge taught him, " 


f 


ia 
- 


fects’"—a good rule also in its application to : 


‘ye There is no being se poor and se 
temptible, who does not think there is 
body still poorer and still more 

'® The vulgar mind fancies that 
is implied chiefly in the capacity to 
and yet there is no judgment so ex 
that which knows properly how to 

ce When must a person confront 
mant qualities! When he meets 


ties. 


? Humility the most excellent natural 
e for anger in the world; for he that by 


Is 


PR. 


bers that he daily needs God's and his 


faults of another, not greater than those which 





ably guilty of —Jeremy Taylor. 
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EUROPEAN NEWS. 

The Indian ma binge important intelligence. 
The Britieh troops Dethi on the 14th of | 
‘ September, oe effected a lodgment, and after 
six days’ obstinate resistance, had, on the 20th, 
obtained of the entire city. 

Great numbers of the mutineere escaped, 
oO the King of Delhi and his two «one 
The Britieh loss, in killed and wounded, up to 
the 16th, wae 600 in all, ineluding 50 officers. 

General Wilson had ordered no quarter to he 
pom but that the women and children should 

epared. 


General Outram had reinforced General Ha- 


velock, at Cawnpore. The letter had started | 


garrison held 
ak 


‘ 


eeu 


for Lacknow, at which place the 
out gallantly. 


Fears are 
Asasm. 
A ooerey to restore the ex-Rajeh las 


entertained of a new outbre at 


The American herees Prioress and Babylon 


have both been badly beaten in the race for tiv 

Cambridgeshire stakes. 

The Borough Bank of Liverpool enepended on 
the 27th ult. The liabilities are estimated at a 
million abd a-half «terling, but are fully 
cured. 

An epidemic prevailed at Lishon, which causes 
GO deaths per day. It is not decided whether 
is yellow fever or not is early eu- 
tirely enepended. 

The health of the King of Prussia ix impre- 
ving, mentally and physically. The government 
of the country is delegated to his brother, the 
Prince of Prussia, for three months, unles« the 
ailing monarch, contrary to expectation, should 
be restored to hie customary «trength 

The Great Eastern wae peritively to be launch- 
ed on the 4th inet. 

Balfe’s new opera of the Rose of Castile 
been produced in London, Miss Louisa I’yy 
taining the principal character. The music 
composed tor her voice, and the Star says i 
one everlasting encore of Rode's varia 

PARts, Priday, Oct. 30.—General ( ignac 
died suddenly yesterday morning, of anenrism 
the heart, whilst knipe ‘shooting on the estate ot 
M. Beaumont, of Sarthe. The body was imme 
diately brought to Paris, in a special trai 
Madame Cavaignac. The feneral will take my we 
te morrow at Montmartre. 

The Arabia’s advices were published in Lon- 
don on Monday, the 26th ultimo; and the mone: 
article of the London Times, dated that evening 
mays: 

“The entire enspension of specie payments by 
the New York and Boston banks, i« the 
*aatiefactory announcement that could have 
looked for.” 

» The papers generally regard the matter 

much the same light. 

Zz On the Stock Exchange the newe was at first 
rded as unfavorable, and Consols opene d at 
line of an eighth, but this was seen more 

than recovered, and on the capture of Delhi be- 

coming known, the market coos very firm, 

and the closing price was 29. 

AXOTHER NOVEL STEAMSHIP—GREAT 
CREASE OF SpreED.—There is 
ecoustruction, at the Southwark Iron Works, a 


6e- 


¢ 


suk ine «fn 


tious 


ot 


al 


moet 


Ix- | 


emall steamship, built of iron, upon a new prin- | 
accomplish | 


ciple, which the builders believe will 
an average speed of from 25 to 30 miles an Lour. 


The invention, for which a p itent has been ob- | 
ied to spec ial transit | 


tained, is intended to be app 
vessels only, and is not suitable to river steamers, 
or other veexele intended to be ured where the 
water is shallow or the channels uncertsin 
Should the expectations of the builders be 
alized, a veesel built and fitted in the manner 
proposed can make the passage from Liverpool 
New York in tive days, or from Liverpool to 
Melbourne in forty days. The novelty of the 
vention consists for the most part iu conrtruct- 


lie 


ing the vessel so that the centre of gravity is | 


placed below the water-line. This is effected by 
Peoustructing a chamber called a “well” all 
along the bottom of the vessel, in which the ma- 
chinery, couls and stores can be deposited. 
it ie not proposed that the vessel shall carry 
pare, the centre of gravity will thus become a 

ended instead of a supported body; and it is 


pved that this peculiar formation will mate- | 


ly decrease the area of resistance to the wa- 
The sides of the vessel rise perpendicular. | 
from the well; and although the appearance 
the vessel at present is snything but grace ful, 
i patentee is of opinion that her form is con- 
cted so as to secure the greatest amount of 
compatible with safety. 
ear he i improvements proposed to be carried ort 
ay be shortly described as follows:—1. Vee- 
Rls built according to this plan show a decrease 
the area of resistence to the water full 35 per 
pot. when measured against any other vessel of 
be same breadth of beam and draught of water, 
insuriug greater speed ; They have a bet- 
acy dieposition « of the centre of gravity, & conse- 
quent increase in stability, and a decre: 
Lmmount of oscillation, enabling them, when re- 
ed, to carry a larger quantity of canvas than 
Sther vessels of the snme size; 3. The e ngines 
ga 80 Constructed as to effect economy in space 
* Weight, causing also a raving of coals equal 
sixth of the consumption of other marine 
4. The screw propeller possesses 
ler power of propulsion than any other pro- 
er yet introduced by at least 30 per cent.; 5. 
“ hed to the engine is a powe “tal y- 
J whistle, 80 constructed as to give out a code 
“ae ala, by which captaine of ships may com- 


pee 


4} 4 


steam sig 


~ 


- 


_ 


> 


ligible, at a distance of three or four wiles 
The object of this portion of the inven- 
is to prevent collision at sea during dark 
piyhts or foggy weather. The novelty in’ the 
propeller is confined to the manner of fix- 
ni the fans, xo that each blade when revolving 
will clear the other of beck water. This ndap- 
th bm seems extremely simple. The introduc- 
Hon of a buoyant drum or boss, in which the foot 
Sthe fan is fixe ‘d, also reduces the weight of the 
etiR by about twe-thirds. The trial 
eich will be ready for launching in a few days, 
260 tons burthen, and when fitted with her 
and stores will only weigh 14 tons. She 
8 med of plate iron one-eighth of an inch 
thitk, with angle i irons an inch and a half thick, 
andfribs 15 inches apart. The inve utor proposes 
to take her to New York when finiched. There 
eam, be no doubt that light iron steamers, without 
pe and driven by high pressure engines, can 
very great epeed in parsing through the 
wafer, but it would be premature to assert that 
thesvesse!l now building will realize all the anti- 
cipations which the builders have formed of her 
powers. If she doer, she will be the precursor 
of great reforme in steam navigation.— London 
Past. 


REMARKABLE maaan ES oF HERGISM. —The 
Rev. Mr. Scudder, of India, in a letter to the 
Christian Intelligencer, gives the following in- 
stances of heroism, called forth by the Indian 
mutinies : 

Let Americans never be ashamed that Eng- 
lishmen are their forefathers. KE: gland is a noble 
country. Her sons are herves and her daughters 
are-heroiues This rebellion haa bi ouglit out deeds 
that deserve to be asseciated with those 
ousactions of which we, with throbbing pulses 
read in history. In one plree, a Indy and he 
husband fled in their carriage He stood upright 
She kb —_ the horses 
through a band of mutineers, while he, with 

; shot dead om wh ke red the * . * hea le, 
= Y bother who climbed rpon the carriage 
hifid to cut him down (> they fled, till again 

iy found themselves among foes, and repe 
Mtehed across the road made further 
: impossible. True to herself, 
‘ orees at full apeed against the rope, 
‘ shearing it duwn, stumbled, she by rm in and 

Taised them, wile her husband's weapons 
n freed the m frem wows “ he ‘ded i 
i upon them. He was wounded, but both 
escaped with their lives. In another plaice, a 

' ng Indy. the daughter of an officer. shot seven 

pttineers before they killed her. A captain, pres- 

by his Sepoye, with good sword slew 
ty-six of them before he fe 


Verse |, 


valor- 


coal 
he- 
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preg 
shies dashed 
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and as 


Rice 


his 


POTATOES FOR THE SoOUTH.—Several vessels 
the wharves in Augusta and st Hallowell, Me 
t bejng leaded with potatoes for the Southern 
«. The prices range from thirty-seven 
sessty cents & bushel, according tu the va- 
pote ty. 


lone hundred and five thouaand france—twe 


been j 


now in course of 


re- 


As | 


in the | 


icate with each other, by sounds pertectly | 


Tx Paris, a boy three years and ahalf old, 
deliberately etabbed hie nurse to the heart, with 
by large knife, because she hod displeased him. 

Marto hae been engaged for the Italian opera 
‘at Paris for seven months, at fifteen thousand 
france—three thousand dollars a month. maki me 


TIORRORS OF Win.—A Britioh in| 
a recent discourse, mentioned as illustrations of 
the extent of the bereavements caused by the 
Indian mutiny, thgt a gentleman of his aequaint- 
ance had lost twenty-two relatives in India within 
six weeks; and that. out of thirteen of a family 
party, which met last year at St. Andrew's, ouly 
one is now living—twelve hating gone out to In- 
dia and fallen vietime to the mutiny. 

GLOUCESTER (Mass.) Fisnerirs.—The bay 
are coming home with small fares, and 
| the prospects for the sev enty or one hundred sail 
still absent are poor. The prices for fish are 
jlow, and the financial troubles have operated 
most disastrously upon the business of Glouces- 


No. 1 mackerel te drep 36 per 





one thousand dollare—for the sixty uighis o1 a 
on which he ts expected to sing. 

Tre Dutch Government has determ: 
the emancipation of the slaves in ite We 
dian colonies, paying a full equivalent to the 
owners of slaves for the property that is to be | 
taken from them, and providing that the emeu- 

} 
' 


Teasels 


ed pou 


t la- 


cipated shall contribute to the formation of a ‘Unig 


fund destined eventually to reimburse the ite 
the expenses of their liberation. The namber ef } 
persone to be eet free, cannot he very large : 
National Int lligencer. ; i . couple who were divorced nine years ago 
PAYMENT OF PosTAGE.—The Poxt-Office De- te the meantime the man has been married amd 
partune ut haa decided that, under the pre eeut lis W yr: died, and ou the above day Was Again 
i iwe, postinasters are net compelled to reeeive mare ed ta his former wife, ; 
in payment for either postage or postage stamps, | Bb. Baninet, the astronomer, hae announced 
ner from any person at any ove time, were than | te the Institute ot I aris, that in consequence of 
thirty cents in three ceut . Ali be « taverable change in the currents of the ocean, 
rests in their discretion }aserics of years of heat has been entered on. 
AMUSEMENTS Dukine Harp Tiwes —It is a SNow KNEE Deer.—A gentleman just from 
Little singular that while “hunger mobs ax. | Superior, up North, says that two weeks ago he 
sembling in New York. the theatres mosth waded in snow that was knee deep, between 
mechanies are well attended every ior.—Chicago Journal 
evening. The Herald say «the reeeipt hit- 
v about 86,000, nearly sixteen thousand persone 
wing in attendance net 
iu Philadelphia are likewise well attended. The 


and any fair attrae- 


ter, 

-* box : 
a VENONS A NOS MOUTONS.—A marriage 
he place im Fairfax county, Virginia, recently, 


‘ 
ol 


} 
tie’ 


Co Val d this 


, ure 
sitp- | 
| Stevens's Point and Super 
} of Norember 3 

ProvinciaL LoyvaLry BormisG Over.—The 
Hamilton (C. W.) Mereantile Library Associa- 
tion and the Montreal Reading Rooms have ban- 

lished Harpers Magazine, on aeconnt of an arti- 
cle animadverting on Queen Victoria’s treatment 
lot Charles Diekens. 

Gov. Browne, of Georgia, intimates that he 
will put the suspended bauks of Georgia im liqui- 
dation. 

Tie American majority in Maryland is 567. 
The same party has a large majority in the Le- 
yg For three Americans and 

thre - Democrats have been eleeted 

TN HE. Democratic majority in New York is said 
to about 13,050. The Senate will stand 16 Re- 
publicans, 14 Democrats, and 2 Americans. To 
the Assembly there are elected: 63 Republicans, 
60 Democrats, and 5 Americans. 

Tur Commissioner of Indian Affaire has writ- 
ten to Brigham Young, reprimanding him for 
studiously endeavoring to impress upon the minds 

| of the Tudians that the Mormons are friends, and 
| the Government and people of the United States 
is cer. enemies to the Indians. In re ply to Mr. Young's 
ef. | objection to the presence of troops, Mr. Denver 
save, if it is hia intention toe preserve peace, they 
will not interfere with him. However, the Exe- 
cutive has alternative but to crush out the 
rebellion, and for this purpose all the powers of 
the Government are placed under his control. 

THE election of the Democratic State ticket 
in Wisconsin is generally coneeded. The Re- 
publicans have a majority in both branches of 
the Leg islature 

Te no-bank feeling has a much larger de- 
velopment in the United States than is generally 
believed. There are no chartered banks, or banks 
of issue, in Florida, Arkansas, Mississippi, Cali- 
fornia aud Texas. Oregon has just had pre- 
sented to her a State Constitution adopting the 


pol ted by 


sare lily 
The places of anise 


theatres have good audiences, 
e sure to dr 

Our St. Louis despatch contains 
tidings from Nebraska and Utah 
reached Fort Laramie that the 
bu three government trains 
Green river. The trains were ninet es rear- 
of ¢ vlone! Ale vander who con mands the 
vanguard of the army The fifth and tenth regi- 
ments of infantry, and the artillery battery would 
take as their winter quarters the Mormon villa- 
ges on Bear river 

A SimepLe Remepy.—<A writer in the Balti- 
who has been afflicted severely in his 
ily by that appalling disease, bronchitis, has 
ef from the following remedy :—Take 
the comb. aquecze it out, and cilute 
ithe water, and wet the lips and mouth 
liv with it. It has never been kuown 
where children had throats so 
unable to It 


remedy, very 


tion ‘aw a good house 

important 
News had 
Mormons had | 
rned at a point near | 
v mile 
ward 


inate >} Ongrersr, 


more Sun, 
fan 
found rel 
hones iti 
with ail 
cen ama 


to fail, im 


ewollen as to be 


Cures 
ew. llow 
tainly a simple and may be 
eacions one 
How To MEFT THE 
the President of the Boston 
road, har 
of the « orporation In Whie 
ito to receive, each all, ten per ent 
less than the rates of con they have 
hitherto been paid, until such time as the busi-., 
hess of the read will warrant an advance; pro- 
| posi ing to begin with reduci ug his own salary, in 
the same proporti on as the others — Daily Ade. 
| A VAGABOND-LOOKING fellow, with unclean- 
jly rags partially covering his was 
late] ‘ly brought before a magistrate at Tourbridge, 


Eng): ind, on the charee of stealing turnips. ol . \ 
| After making some dro!l remark, he was asked | ®4™me principle. Prirate bankers are, of course, 


by the magistrate, “ But didn’t vou take the tur- not included in the above category. Ohio, In- 
| nips found in your pockets ae “ Certainly not. J | Gina, Illinois, Missouri, Kentucky, and in gene- 
went to sleep in the field among the turnips, and ral the most of the States of the South and West 
the three you found in my pockets grew in them have net a general bank suspension. There are 
ij while I lav there, the heat of my bods causing scattering points Ww here this is not true, but by 
them to choot ap faster than ordinary. I steal some means the specie basis, such a8 it is, is 
rips, your worship ? I'd scorn the idea!” misintained nas most ge eee . ‘ 
AMONG the novelties of the present day is silh CoOL. Dune AN, of the l nited States flying 
for sailing ressels. M. Rodanet, captain of the artillery, has joined W ker in his present iuva- 
"Franklin, of La Rochelle, reports that “silk sion of Nicaragua. ( olonel Dunean his hot 
sails possess strength, flexibility and lightness; | ©%°" resigned his commission in the United 
| they absorb less water than and dry | Stetes Army. This, together with his connec- 
| quicker; when wet, they lose none of their flexi- | U0" with a fillibuster movement, presents a deli- 
bility; and in the roughest of weather cate question to the Administration, . 
| easily handled that cailora would rather reef one JOEL SCHOONHOVEN, one hundred years of 
of them several times than anv other once.” age, was recently discharged from Sing Sing 
A MISAPPREHENSION.—A rather thick-headed | State prison, having been a by the Go- 
witness in the police court thie morning was | VETO. He was committed for lite for arson. 
asked the question whether So-and-So “ He is a native of Orange county, and reached 
on the defensive?” “No, sir,” he innocently | the age of a century in prison on the 4th of July 
| replied, “he stood on a bench.”—St. Louis News last. He saw Washington at Newburgh during 
A cove.e of Worcester county teameters left | te war. : 
' their wagons to go ahead, a few days since, While SECRETARY Cass has received a letter 
they stopped to take a “snifter.” Gging on, from Judge Eckels, the Chief Justice of Utah, 
afterwards, to overtake their team, they found | @" his way te the Territory, and beyond Fort 
| a wheel on the read, which they rolled down a Laramie, stating that the Express had arrived, 
steep hill, “just for fun.” Comimg up with their bringing intelligence of an attack on the Quar- 
teams, they were chagrined to find one of them | teTmaster’s train of the expedition, by the Mor- 
going on three wheels. They will restrain their moms, in which seveuty-eight ay “eo and 
humor in future. ‘ their contents were destroyed. The Govern- 
| A VENERABLE HovsrnoLip.—A_ correspon | ment officers do not fuily credit the report. ; 
ident in Deerfield informs us that there is one ALTHOUGH the amendments to the consti- 
house in that town, the residence of thirteen per- tution of Ohio received a large majority of 
sons, Whose respective ages are as er .—9G, | the votes east on them, yet under the clause of 
24, 82, 79. 76, 74, 69, 62, 62, 62, 61,59, 52. Ag- the constitution which requires # majority of all 
gregate, 20: average, 71 veare. Can eo old a the electors voting at the election, they are all 


family be found elsewhere in our country ! defeated. 

AN Asiatic letter-writer speaks of the 

menial of the marriage of the heir apparent to 
he throne of Nepaul, aged nine years, with the 
youngest daughter of Jung, aged six. 

A CONTRAST.—In 1837, when the business 
world was convulsed to its centre, under the ef- 
fects of a monetary crisis, this country imported 
from abroad, during the year, over eight million 
dollars’ worth of breadstuffs. In 1857, when 
| we are experiencing a similar revulsion, we have 
a surplus of upwards of thirty medlions value of 
breadstutis for crport. This diflerenee de- 
cidedly encouraging. 

Drrine the war of 1212, 4 barrel of flour at 
Buffalo cost $70, in consequence of the almost 
impassable roads thither, and the snail-like travel 
of the horse and wagon line. 

Srarcn FROM A NEW ARTICLE.—Horse- 
chestnuts command, this vear, in France, a price 
equal to that paid last season, for potatoes, by 
the manufacturers of starch. These uute are 
now bought up for a stareh factory at Nanterre, 
neir Paris—a saving of corn and potatoes 
| CLassic Names.—A Mormon Elder, writing 

an account of his journey and companions to 
Utah, tells of preaching in places with about the 
hardest string of names we ever encountered. 
He tells that he has visited and preached in the 
following places in Texas: Empty-bucket, Rake- 
weket, Dough-plate, Bucksnort, Possom-tret, 

Suzzard-roost, Hardscrabble, Nippentuck, and 

Lickskillet, most of which, however, he says, 
are simply one-horse towne 

Tue Boston Board of Trade are urging a re- 
peal of the usury laws and a modification of the 
banking aystem, by having only one bank of issue 
for the State, with the bills based on specie or 
State Securities 

Mr. MASoN, it ia said, has forwarded to the 
State Department his resignation of the French 
Mission, to take effect in January 

THE hardware dealers in New York have 
adopted resolutions recommeuding to the trade 
a standard of credit of four months for notes 
payable at bank in New York city funds, or 5 per 
ceut. discount for ecxsh, aleo inviting the hard- 
ware dealers of neighboring and interior cities | 
to unite with the trade of New York in efforts 
to establish a uniform system of credits. 

FATAL “Sign? of THE ELEPHANT.” —On 
Tuesday last, a valuable horse belonging to Mr 
Henry Waldorph, ef Kinderhook, x Y.. war so 
fri chte ned the sight of an elephant w gs 
passed his owne r’s residence, that he ae ired ; 
blood from the efleets of which he age 
the following F riday 

RAILROAD FOR SALe.—The Alexandria (Va_) 
Gazette says that the Alexandria and Washing- 
ton Rail with its locometives and cars, will 
be offered at public sale on the Ist of December 
next 

WrHoLrsaLe Mcerper or EwicrRants.—The 
Los Angelos (Californias) Star gives en account 
of the masescre of an emigrant train on the wa) 
from the States of Missouri and Arkansas to 
California. The train was sbout one hundred 
and thirty strong. and all were killed except fif- 
teen infaute The cause of the massacre 
to be the ill-treatment of the Indians by other 
White emigrants 

ARREST OF A Wircr tin Francr.—The Phare 
dela Lire of Nantes estates, that an eld woman 
has just beer sted at L’ Orient, who was long 
known iu tue country by the enticing designation 
of the B} wk Cat Sule unde rwenta firat inter 
rogatery a few a and an immense crowd 
assembled, on her poskage from the prison to the j 
office of the examicivg magistrate, in the hope 
of seeing perso” 69 .ong famous for her ser- 
cries 
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Pubic Lire ABROAD.—The following ietter, 
written by the ce lebrated Eastern traveller, Mr. 
Layard, to a personal friend, is published in the 
English papers : 

No. 120 PICCADILLY, Oct. 17, 1857. 

My Dear Mackay:—I am off for India next 
week. My object, to visit the seat of the rebel- 
lion to form my own views upon its cause and 
results. IT have been too long idle, and want to 
work again, and try to be useful. I trust that 
my journey may enable me to do some good. I 
wikh I had some pleasant intelligent mun like 
yourself as a companion. I hope to be back by 
the end of May, or early in June. Six months’ 
hard work will enable me to see and do much. 
If my constituency will do me the honor of re- 
turning me during my absence, I shall be happy 
to serve them. Yours, sincerely, 

A. W. LAYARD. 

As the Times remarks, this letter “ shows the 
stuff Mr. Layard is made of.” It also exhibits 
one phase of English publie life. Mr. L. desir- 
ing election to the House of Commons, starts by 
qualifying himself to discharge his duties, leav- 
ing the constituencies, if they desire his services 
as their representative, to elect him. In this 
country, any man desirous of a nomination to 
Congress who should start off upon a journey to 
acquire information needed in that post, would 
be voted insane. He must stay at home and 

“work the wires.” Primary meetings, nomi- 
nating conventions, and the rest of the partisan 
machinery of the day require his attention first; 
knowledge and fitness for the place, are matters 
for after consideration, if they are to be con- 
sidered at all—N. ¥. Times. 
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A VALUABLE IMPROVEMENT.—Extract from 
the Philadelphia Underwriter for October 

The Massachusetts railroads seem to have at 
last realized what has been so long sought—a 
coal-burning locomotive, which consumes all the 
gis it distils, saves more than half the expense 
of fuel, manifests no disposition to burn out her 
| fire-box, and is as reliable as any wood engine 
for a uniform pressure of steam, at any desirable 
amount. The Railway Times (of Boston ) Raye 
there is no mistake in this matter, and that the 
| wood may now grow, for the coal-burning 
problem is solved. If so, we shall hear more 
about it. 

This refers to the “ Amory Engine,” which 
has been on the Old C ear, and ix at present in 
the hands of the most competent engineers and 
chemists appointed by the Providence Railroad, 
and, so far, is pronounced successful by those 

| Who know.— Boston Transcript 
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MoRE NOVEL THAN SENSIBLE.—One day last 
week a merchant in Gardiner, Me., offered to 
give a barrel of flour to Rev. Charles Blake, the 
, Baptist minister in that city, provided the young 
ladies would haul it to him. To this they con- 
sented, and having obtained a small pair of 
trucks, the barrel of flour was placed thereon, 
and about forty young ladies took hold of the 
ropes and drew the barrel about half a mile, up 
one of the steepest hills in Gardiner, to the m- 
nister’s house. The Gardiner band, seeing what 
was going on, headed the procession, and played 
some excellent music during the haul. There 
was a large crowd to witness the proceedings, 
and a cabinetinaker brought out a very hand- 
some rocking-chair, which he fastened to the bar- 
rel, and let it go a* an additional present to the 

minister 


BoaRD OF HFEALTH.—The number of deaths 
during the past week in this city was ]22— 
Adults 61, and children 61. 
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Kawxsas.—The members of the Kansas Con- 
stitutional Convention, in session at Lecompton, 
have held a caucus in which the majority re- 
solved to submit the Constitution to a popular 
vote, with two clauses to be separately voted 

upon, for and against slavery. Lane has resigned 
his command as General of the Free State Mili- 
tia. The official certificates issued to the mem- 
bers elect of the new Legislatare, show that the 
House will stand 24 Free State to 15 Demo- 
cratic, and the Council 9 Free State to 4 Demo- 
cratic. All the county and township effcers 
chosen at the recent election, have come fetward 
and taken the oath of offices, so that for the first 
time, Kansas has everywhere local ofeart of re- 


coguized authority. 





GREAT CURE AFTER THE PHYSICIANS 
HAD PAILED. 
Resseitvitr e, Ore, Jan. 18, 1855. 
Dr. ©. M. Jackson. var Sir:—“We weal inform 
you that we are ent of Hootiand’s German Bitters, which 
are very romly annie. One of our neuhbers heen dec 
tering for sore time, (we think about two ye ith all 
the doctor: tm the country.) but all of ac arai!. He looked 
as much like adend man going about as ahythins we can 
compare him to, His lisease appenred to be aa ore Moww- 
tna ef the wali, With hard persuasion we prevailed on 
him to try Font B.tters, with the promise to him, uf it did 
no good, we would charce hem pet hin: f it, provided he 
took #ix bottles according to the directions, which he has 
done, and :« now enturely cured, ail has become a we!! 
man. Thiscure has created a great sale in this meich- 
borhood, Respectful ly. 
‘EDWARDS & BROWN.” 


Ask for Hootiand’s German Bitters, and take nothing 
else. See that the «nature of C. M. Jacksor is on the 
wra oer. of each bottl«. These Bitters are manufactured 
by Dr. ¢ soa, No. 415 Are i) Street, Philadelphia, 
and are sold by druggi<'s and st keepers in every town 
and villare in the Unit { Stat as, ( inadas, West Indies 
and South America, s t 735 cents p tle. 

(li EMPLOYMENT FOR THE Y¥ FAR.— Persons 
out of employment may find that which is hoth profitable 
and pleasant by addressing ROBERT SE ‘ R&S, 

er, 181 William Street, New Vork. noves-tt 


BEAUTIFUL FwOTOe R APHIC PAINTINGS, 
By Con 


At the Root Gallery, corn: of Chestnut and Fifth 





GREAT REDUCTION 7 PRIC ES IN IL ADTE =’ 
FURS. CHARLES OyKrort ON, Importing 
nufaecturing Furriers, No me ost it Street be 
¥ close their eutire stock of Cadnas Furs w) 
gard to cost, 


hout re- 
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A SURF CURE FOR A COUGH. —Wistar’s Ba - 
sam ot Wild Cherry is plcasant to the taste, and seldom 
fails to etlect a speedy cure of every specics of throat 
and lung dis -ases, + is a scientific preparation, skillfully 


compounded, 








_ MARRIAGES. 


= Marriage notices must always be accompanied by 
a re -apon sible name, 














On the Sth instant, by the Rev. Joseph H. Kennard, Mr. 
Wictiam B. Rocers, to Miss Saran 8. dauchter of Mr. 
Jam 4 L. Do! bins, all of Barlinzton county, N. J. 

oe the 5th instant, by the same, Mr. Epwiw Ro 

» Miss Harniet Suvert, beth of Chester county. 

“ae the 5th instant, at Germantown, by the Rev 
Atkins, Kowarp H. Hance,to Lorrie FE 
Anthony Miskey. 

On the Sd instant, by the Rev. Wm. 

+ aves P. Grecory, to Miss Satire J. Josepns, 
of this city. 

On the Ist instant, by the Rev. Samuel Durborow, Mr. 
Saw eL Mosiey, to Miss Mary Bb. AUNE, 
ade Pp ii”. 

On the 8th instant, be the Rev. 
Joserpn Rice, to Mrs. Anna Broce 

On the 7th instant, ‘iy the Rev. Anthony Atwood, 
Rich arp Scorrt, to Miss Jave Lone, both of this city. 

On the 28th of . by the Rev. Wim. O. Johnstone, 

tr. Samvuen. B. Litres, to Miss IsaBeLLa, dauchter of 
Robert Spear, Esq. both of this ¢ ity. 

On the 3th instant, by the Rev. T. BE, Meredith, Mr. 
Grorck H. Pitman, to Miss Mary A. Reepy, both of 
Mr. 


Philadelphia, 
On the . h ultimo, 4! John G. Wilson, V. D. M.. 
fiss CHARLOTTE HvuntER, both 


‘BERTS, 


all 


George Chandler, Mr, 
Mr. 
Ang 


Ou the 3 instant, by the Rev, William Douz! Ass, 
On the Ist instant, b ». Mr. 


S imvuew A. KENsIL, to 
of thige ity. 

Mr. 
Lovis L. Mortimer, of Charleston, 8. C. to Miss Susan 
*, ENNING, of this city. 

the Rev. Jehn C. Clay 

Tuomas L. Contey, to Mise Lovisa M. GaRRISON, both 
of this city. 





DEATHS. 


Be Nesiogs ¢ of ' Deaths m must sabeese be aeeemimeial 
b yaure «ponsib le name, 











On the 8th instant, A. B. KavFrMAN, aged 33 years, 

Onthe Sth instant, Mr. ALFRED Nasovy, formerly of 
Mansheld, Ct. aved 23 years, 

On the 9th instant, MatGaret A. REILLY, ased 20 
years, 

On the 9th instant, 


wife of Ben}. 
aged 47 years. 


On the 10th instant, Mr. James Brown, aged 65 years. 

On the 9h instant, Mary ANN, wife of Francis Scat- 
terzool, azed 30 years, 

On the &th instant, 
86 y ears. 

On the 9thinstant, Mra. RacueL CaMPBELL, aced 93. 

On the 10t instant, CATHARINE KANE, aged 65 years. 

On the 9th instant, "Mrs. ELIZaBeTH ARRISON, aved 71. 

At Cainden, N. J. ou the 9th instant, Mrs, EvizaneTa 
Ci EMMENT, aged 65 years. 

On the 9th instant, Mr. THomas Kirk, azed 68 years, 

On the 9th instant, Jase CAMPBELL, aged 22 years. 

On the 7th instant, Mrs. E. BarTLive, azed 70 years. 

On the 6th instant, Mary Ann, wife of Jos. M. Burk, 
ased 3? years, 

On the 7th instant, Mrs. ANN C. PeRKEYPINE, aged 59, 

On the 7th instant, RicHarp Siaw, aged 55 years. 

On the 8th instant, Mr. Jacos REINOEHL, aged 32, 

On the 7th instant, Sopu1a Hopson. 

On the 7th instant, Jane FLEwING, aged 32 years. 

On the 7th instant, CHARLES PIERIE, aged 83 years. 

On the 7th instant, Mary ANN, wife of Henry Lex, 
aged 55 years. 

On the 7th instant, Micuar. Kane, aged 87 years. 

On the 7th instant, CHARLES ZEUNER, aged about 55. 

On the 8th instant Mary Dyke, aged 80 years. 





MARTHA, Thornton, 


Mrs. Scusavvan WiiteMay, aged 











BANK NOTE LIST. 


CORRECTED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
By WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS. 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

PHILADELPHIA, November 14, 1857. 
PENNSYLVANIA | GEORGIA, 
Solvent banks par to 1} dis | Solvent banks 
Relief notes par | Sovrn CaRoLina. 
New Jersey. Solvent beaks $ to 5 dis 
Solvent banks par to 15 dis | BAMA, 
DELAWARE, | Solvent sens 
Solvent banks MIssiasIPrt. 
MARYLAND. | All banks uncertain 
Baltimore 2 «dis LOUISIANA, 
Solvent banks $3 to 5dis | Solvent banks Sdis 
EW YoRK,. Onto, 
Solvent banks Solvent banks 
MAINE. ENTUCKY, 
Solvent banks par | | Solvent banks 
New HampstiRe. INDIANA, 
Solvent banks pa | State bank 
VERMONT. 
Solvent banks 
CONNECTICUT, 
Solvent banks 
MaAssaCHUSETTS, 
Solvent banks 
Ruopg IsLanp. 
Solvent banks 
VIRGINIA. 
Solvent banks 5 to 10 dis | | 
FORTH CAROLINA, | 
Solvent re. 





8 dis 


10dis 


par | 3} dis 
3\ dis 
3} dis 
12! 


6 dis 


LLINOIS8. 
| Solvent hanks 
| MissovuRrl, 
Solvent banks 
ENNESSEE, 
Oold banks 
4 MICHIGAN, 
Solvent banks 
WiIscoNnstin, 
Solvent banks 10 to 15 dis 
TEXas. 
8 to 10 dis | Commercial and Ag- 
; rieultural bk, Gal- 
2dis veston, 


dis 


par 
eid 
10 dis 


par) 15 dis 


Cc 
Solvent baske 20 dis 


PHILADELPHIA RETAIL MARKETS. 
CORRECTED WEEKLY 
By R. B. Jones, Lapirs’ ann GeNTLEWEN’s SiLoons, 
Nos. 727 and 729 Arch Street, 


MEATS, 
Beef. 
Roasting rib, # Bb 
Sirloin steak 
Rump do 
Chuck pieces 
Plates and navels 
Corned 
Tongues, fresh 
Lex, eac 
Shin 
Kidney 
Liver #? b 
Dried ect i) 
Lam), 
Fore quarter 
Hind o 
Cc hop ? b 
Cc sive *® Head, each 


Mutton. 
14 al6 | Leg, Loin, Chp #  & alo 
14 al6 | Breast and Neck Gin 4 
124a16 | Young Lamb, whole $500 
8 al2}y fhole care ase Bad 


6 ald 
65 a75 
31 ta37s 
25 a40 

8 = 


18 az 


75 a87t 
1 Oval 12¢ 
10 adi 
25 a3l 


Fore quarter e tb x 
ne do ll 
Cho 1 
Cutlet 13 
een. each 10 
or 
Young Pies nn? 25 al 50 
pelt and fresh bb 
Feet @ set 
Tripe jm b 
Lard do 
| Hama, sliced 
| Bologna Sausages 
Vv EGETABL ES 
Turnips bkt 25 nasece bu 
doh ht pk 124a 14 do - basket 
Beets b | 5 h 4a 5& do hf pk 
Cal ‘bage bbi 87}al 124 | Onions bus 
do h’d . . ® 10 } Carrots doz 
Salad head 5 | Tomat’s @ hf i ok 
S't Pota’ e2 | $i $sat 7 | do @& basket 
do do @b Gai 8 | Egg Plants, each 


FRUIT. 


ial 00 | Cranberries qt 
l2ja 25 
POULTRY 





Apples ® ra bat 


AND GAME. 
Spring Chickens b Pig’ns pair 
air 3! 87 Westie = 
Chickens # pair 4 . 125 | Frogs doz 
Pheasants 871 | Snipe, sand 
” SHEL L.FISH. 
Ter’pin( South paste $4 & atoge, Absecom 
do(Ches Del) ¥! kt 
Lobaeters B® 


3 - e 
Clams M 


M 
2a25) |M iy c ove M 
N Y¥ do # bbi 
so 

Halibut B 10 al2 | Perch bunch 
ass | fish 
Porgies 
Flounders 

Cod 


Blackfish 
White Fish a Herr: 
Rock rm a3} | re Salmon 


MISCELLANEOUS 

2 a35 | H Db 
16 a2 Sensarenee cake 
16 al? 


Butter Bb 
— do 
“ges doz 


W 45722-2300 ACTIVE YOUNG M N 4 
salary of $100 per month. A capital 33 
required. ull particulars given to all who inclgeer a 
a = aidress UNION AGENCY, Peacedaie, R 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained weekly at the Periodical Depots of 

DEXTER & BROTHER, Nos. 14 and 16 Ann St., N.\ 

ROSS & TOUSEY, No. 121 Nasenn St., N.Y. 

HENRY TAYLOR, Baltimore, Mi. 

BURNHAM, PEDERHEN & CO., Boston, Mass. 

SAFFORD & PARK, Norwich, Coun. 

HUNT & MINER, Pittsbarg. 

MeNALLY & CO., 75 Dearborn St., Chicago, I)! 

A. GUNTER, No. 99 Third 8, Louieville, Ky. 

HAGAN & BROTUER, Nashville, Tenn. 

ELI ADAMS, Davenport , lows, 

E. SEMON, Richmond, Va. 

MILTON BOULEMET, Mobile, Ala. 

J.C. MORGAN, New Orleans, La. 

JAMES DAVENPORT, St. Paul, Minnesota. 
Peritical dealers generally throughout the Unite 

States have it for sale. 
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THE STOCK MARKET. | 
Conaecter for THe Sarreday Evextwe Post, 
BY & Mc HENRY, STOCK AND BILL BROKER, 
The f. No. 33 w ainut Street, 
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N PF FER TO THE LABIES TO SUIT THE 
d lay ly” ge hts lL. RDins eres cr 
monthly. in the vol New York.1s THECH 
LADIFS’ “PAP FE it IN T! EE WORLD! Each number 
contains an Original Story, the Monthly Fashions, Re 
t rt) usekeeper, with other interesting mat 
y ifty C (tea year; but as we 
iands of the million, we olf rt 
uly, whi » will procure subscribers for it, to colleet of 
ench subscriber 25 ceuts, and retain one half the 
money for her services. In this " ianner each subscriber 
wil! get the paper at half the ad lvertised rates, and the 
lady can roake from &2 to @4n day. 

It is nearly three years since we commenced the publi 
eation of THE VISITOR, @irinz this time many‘adies 
have supporte «! themselves haudsomely by canvassing for 
it. Th price is so low almost every one willtake if. As 
no lady who has put forth a vigorous effort has failed of 
success, It is Worth a trial by all females out of emp loy 
ment inthese hard times. Specimen coptes sent free to 

y part of the United State s. Direct ail con amunications 

A J. CURTIS, 


fiss AURA 
Care of CU RTIS & CO., y + York. 
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5 RECIPES 

che npe “st Inks of every kind 

anal « pote seription—Ciud r without ape 

pies—Best Hou ey—Secret Art « Cotohtes, Fish—Arts— 

Secrets—Ways to Ma - Mone wv. &e all sent for 

only oe Address A. 8. PO'T TE R, decamborsh. Pa. 
nove 4t 


THE BEST BOOKS FOR AGENTS! 


EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
PLEASE TO READ THIS! 
AGENTS WANTED: S§xtra inducements for 155%. 

All persons in want of employment will Ny onee reecive 
our 4 oT ALOGUE OF BOOKS for the N ew Lear, pre- 
paid, by forwarding us their address. Particular attention 
is requested to the libe ral offers we mate to ail a rsons 
ena ing inthe sale of our LARGE TYPE QU TO 
PIC Tort AL F: AMILY BIBLE, * with — 

INE THOUSAND ENGRAVINGS 
In receipt of the established price, Six Dollars, the 
Pic: TORL. I. FAMILY BIBLE, with a well bound 
Subseription Book, will he carefully boxed, and forward- 
ed pere XPress, at our risk and expense, to any central 
town or villace in the United States, excopting those o: 
California, Oregon and Texas, 

Our books are sold only by canvassers, and well known 
to be the most salable. Please open @ correspondence 
with us; and we shall take pleasure in forwarding to 
your nce iress our General Ciren'ar of Books, terms, aud 
ull information relative to the business, Address 

OBERT SEARS, Publisher 
181 WILLIAM 8T., N. ¥. 


OF THE FAMOUS $1 and 
to make the b an 


~olor—S« sof ev 








nov29-tf 
N ICROSC OPES, &c.—-We have just received a 
A arge assortment of Microscopes and Microscopic 
Oljects. For particulars see our priced and deseriptive 
Catalo:ue, which is furnished gratuitously, and sent by 
mail free of charse 
Me ALLISTER & BROTHER, 


It 72s Chestuue ¥ Street, Philadelphia. 





SEND FOR A SPECIMEN OF 


THE GENESEE FARMER, 


ESTABLISHED IN 1531. 


Only 50 Cents A Year. 


THIS OLD AND STERLING MONTHLY is the 
CHEAPEST AGRICULTURAL and _ HORTICUL- 
TURAL JOU RNAL IN “Tues WORLD. Hach phd 
ber contains thirty-two closely een pager, replete with 
practical and scientific suggestions, and e mbellished with 
numerous and beautiful engravings of Domestic Animals, 
Implements, Farm “ee Buildings, Fruits, Fiowers, 
Ornamental Trees, &e. During the presen J ge we have 
published SIXTY - NINE PRIZE ESSAYS, written ex- 
press|y for its pages. Each number contains on an average 
over 


FIFTY ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS 


from some of the best experienced farmers and fruit-grow- 
ers in the United States and Canada. [+ 18 pudlished in one 
of the finest wheat and fruit-growing sections in the world, 

and has able correspondents in nearly every State in the 
t non. It is emphatically the 


* FARMER’S OWN PAPER,” 


and no farmer or fruit grower should be without it. 
It is so chea that all can afford to take it, even though 
he is # subscriber to several other papers. 
Send fora specimen, anc judge for yourself. SPECIMEN 
COPIES SENT FREE toalla plicants 
Address vos OSEPH HARRIS, 
Publisher and Proprietor, Rochester, N.Y. 
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For your Wife, Daughter, Sister, or Friend. 


T. S ARTHUR’S 
HOME MAGAZINE. 


EDITED by T. S&S. ARTHUR and VIRGINIA F. 
TOWNSEND. For choice and elegant literature, high 
moral tone, peculiar adapta ion to the home circles of our 
land, freshness, o1igina ity, aud cheapuess, this magazine 
is acknowledged, on ali hands, to be withoat a rival. It 1s 
equal in tue beauty of its typo.raphy and the richness of 
its embellishmen. 8 to the most ambitious and dearest of our 
magazines, while it claims to lead all of them in many es- 
sential features. r or correctness and exquisite beauty, its 
colored Stee! FASHION PLATES were unrivalied in 
1837. ‘They wil!) main'aim ah Ma 2. in 18%. Volume 
XI begins in January. T 2 « year in advance. 
Four copies fur 35; Ta aeaeeetl for Sh.5. and one extra to 
getter up of club ~ cimens sent free to all who 
wish to subse ribe or to make up wv 

THUR & CO., 


Address T. 8 
103 Walnut Meveat, Philade: phia. 


novl4-4t 


$150 
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PER MONTH CAN BE MADE, and 
NO HUMBUG. Business new, easy, useful, 
For partowlers, address 

E. RICH, Brasher Falls, N. Y. 





LA ES’ Rrra R cyan NGS and ZEPHYRS. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL “STORES, 
1026 C HEstTNCt St. four doors below Eleveuth, and 
315 aout " Tas OND 8t., being Perpee P 
FACTORIES—Nos 93 and 97 GEORGE &t., 
Tenth, aa SECOND St , near Union 
Prepaid orders executed promptly, and mailed. 


ow 
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TOT HARD TIMES !—825 per week for Travelling 
Agents. $20 per week for Loca Agents. Good refe 
rence required. Particulars free to all who will inclose 


stamp or three ont, pies for thie ee 
K 4 Lynn, Mass. 


oc24-12t 
W ] Ages, JEWELRY, SILVER & PLATED 
WARE, “ Reduced Pr No. 622 Market 

St.. below Sixth St. THO! as A ax Ys y 
oo3-tf Successur to W & SON, 


NUP Siroet SAFETY TRUST 


IT Street, —~ 
ONE MIL- 


ELP 
ALF OF DOLLARS. ‘al in first class 
Ant Five Per Cent. Open every day, and 
ou Munday and Thursday ev cnigs till @u'clock. sepi9-26t 


FIRST PREMIUM COTTAGE ENAMELLED 
FURNITURE, 
For Country Seats, Villas, or City Residences. 


COURTNEY & WILLITS, Nos. 14 and 16 8. 7th St., 
bave constantly on hand a large assortment of the above 
ceraitzre. Also, Dining-Room Chairs, Extension Ta- 
es, Mattrasses, Ac. 
Suits of F areure as low as 


; and neat suits, con 
sisting of of M 
Beda: 


M eau, Mar’ Washst 4, 
Se mabey ‘a Sf tnd fur Chute ot au. <4 





| PUZZLES, CHARADES, ENIGMAS, REBUSES, &e. 


| 318. U 


four a SPECiMEN 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty-five cents a li thediret ineert 
Thirty Ceuts @ lite fee 1 
Double ‘eotema : 

every insertion. 
7” Payment is required in-advanee. 


“NEW VOLUME FOR 1858. 


om ee eo 


GRACE CREENWOOD’S 


LITTLE PILGRIM! 


et 


for 


' 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
} 
' 


|THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


Periedical for Children Extant! 


The LITTLE PILGRIM wil! commemorate hi 
fifth hurth day by a profasely Hiustrated HOLIDAY 
NUMBER for January, 1*38%, in which will be com- 
inenced the reprint of a beautiful and amusing a iegory, 


HOW MASTER FOX WENT A WOOING. 


Ry the famous English Author, 
SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON. 


We are 





* a:80 negotiating for a new stars from 


MARY He rag ye 


i to these, we shal ntinue to 

cies, Poems, &c 

LLIZA SPROAT RANeOGEe 
GAtL HAMILTON, 


who have heret: 


ey short Sto 


NAny ers, 


Of cou 


fore enriched our 


nnns rse Wwe shal. aleo continue our columoe of 





TERMS 


50 cents a year for single copies; 5 copies for $2; 
as papies, and one to gett er-up of club $5; 24 copies 
»getter-up of club, for 8S; and 30 copies for 
‘a Al ways payat , in advance. fj} 

For [.st ars, write 
sent free o 


of PREMIV MS, and other particu! 
» which will be 
Address, post-paid, 

LEANDER K. LIPPINCOTT, 
132 South Third St.. Philadephia, Pa 


¥=°3 NEW MUSIC BOOKS 


WINNER'S ACCORDEON PRIMER. 
WINNER'S. VIOLIN PRIMER. 
WINNER’S F LU ‘TE PRIMER. 


~? 
Copy 


“harge. 


it 








These new books contain the rud ments of music and 
the best selection of tunes ever published, comsisting of 
Songs, Polkas, Walrzes, Cotilions, Ree s, Jigs. &c. Each 

k contains eighty pages and nearly ae pieces, among 
ry luch are the following tunes:— 
Wihe we have missed you; | My Mary Ann: 
Maggie by my side; ' | Bobbin round; 
Root hog or die; | Hard Times; 
Old Doz Tray; | Eller ney 
Old Polks at Home; Old Bob Riddle 
Gentle senny Uray; | Gentie Anare, he. &e., &e, 

i? THE ACCORDEON PRIMER has the words to 
most of the song tanes, and how to repair your own Accor 
i mn. 

yr, Tae VIOLIN PRIMER has the fizures (or cadis) 

he Plain and Farcy Cott!1ens. 
Price 50 conte; a copy of evtber Book w,il be sent (post- 
paid) toany person sending the amount in cash or in red or 
blue post stamps the casd preferred. 
Address SEP. WINNER, 


novl4-2t Philade pais P. O., Pena 


eneny A YEAR!! $1,000 A ‘YEAR!! 


ag ih! fe AND HONOR- 
ABLE empioywent for ail times. 
Persons in town or country, in search 
of employment as a source of meome, 
erto fill up their leisure hours, may 
hear of such by inclesing two stam 


tn Pay Sarit: ic lo. Progecens JAM 


No. 4.551 New 
Pet Post Other” “The employment is 
fitted to either sex: station in fife im- 
material, 


- 





1.000 
=) oe 
1,000 
>i 
1.000 
100 
1,000 
ion 
1 
| 
l, 
1, 
l, 
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ed dd oo ee da 


008 
000 
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staetastettats fe actostaghs 


It ts an article of daily con- 
sumption, and can be manufactured in 
the agent's dweiling; secured by cup 
right; sale as permanent as flour. Qn 
agent is wanted in every town in the 
Union. movida 2t 


G. & A. LIGHTBODY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PRINTING INKS, 


NO. 41 ANN ST., NEW YORK. 


errs 


dd tk ed a 
A le wl tl he at ut el wll ol 


23 
4 
> 


woA 

‘ WOA 
$1, A 
Iwo 4 


BERBER PRRESERSS? 
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Printing Inks of all qualities and colors, Also, Varnishes 
Size, &e., furnished promptly, and in quan- 
tities to suit purchasers, 


(ORDERS RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. ££} 
aug22-6m 





PALMER’S PATENT LEG. 


. THIS AMERICAN INVENTION 
STANDS UNRIV ALLED, 

both in this country and in Europe. It is 
worn by 1,200 sons, and with most asto- 
nishing success. In competition wh. Bagi 
Other substitutes of the best Freneh, Eng) 
and German menulacture ». it received 
award of the (reat Mrdal at the Worl: 
Przhibssion in London, as the best arti fevad 
limb known. In this country it has mh 
thirty tames exhibited, im competition with 
others at the Annual Fairs in the principal 
cities, and has, in every instance, receiv 
the award of the Atghest or first premium, 
And asa crowning honor, by the unanimous 
approval of an international council, the 

erst Premium”’—only Silrer Medal given 
pa. Limbe—yes awarded the inventor at the 
New York Crystal Palace. 

Pamphiets, giv ins full information, sent 
gratis to every appl oy 

RANK PALMER, 


ocl0-ly 376 Chane mR. Phi adelphine 





THE 


WM. J MARSDEN 
VATCH. 


The Subscribers’ sole Agents 
in the United States for this celebrated make of Wateh, 
would recommend it to persons wishing & time-piece on 
which they can implicitly rely to keep correct time. 

It is finshed with ten leaf pinions, a sistas, ruby jewels 
and chronometer balance, carefully adjusted, to coumer 
act the variations caused by Acat and cold, pad js 

pelih, 


qualled for time-keeping qualities by any 
movement ever ingerted, in pho fis 4 
Nee 
ets t , &e. 
120 chalet «» below ae Bite. 
WILSON McGREW & SON, 
Watchmakers, Cincinnati, Ohio, 
N. B.—The above Watches can be sent safely by mail 
or express to any part of the Union. ¢-cowly 


Ay CHEAPER THAN EVER! 


GOLD & SILVER HUNTING it & 


OPEN DIAL, LEVER, LEPINE and PLAIN 
W aA TCH SE BS. 


J. LADOMUS has constantly on hand a large a 
ment of the above, of various ce'ebrated makers, 
he warrants to give full satisfaction as timek 

a large assortment of JEW ELRY, of ev “idseriptiony 
ail of which we on sold at the LOWES ‘T PR ae 
his store, No. 1 » formerly 413 Market ae LY 
Eleventh. sep5- 3m 


email ad 


A RETIRED PHYSICIAN, 
75 YEARS OF AGE, 


Whose sands of life have eeasly run out, =a 
xhils in the Eas me a cer 
MPTION, AS BRONCHTPIR: oe 
COLDS. ant GENERAL DEMILITY, The 
was discovered by him when Eis only ghild, £ nda ughter, 
was given upto die. He had heard much of . voneee- 
ful restorative and v1. qualities of ‘pteparatcons 
from the Fast India Hemp, e th fee: im ‘3 
2m that he might make a LS, ‘or his chil 
and succeeded in realising his wi 
child was cured, and is now alive and well. He 
administered the wonderful remedy a thousand of 
ferers in all parts of the world, and and be e has never failed 
making them completely healthy and hap piled 2 
do as much good as sible, he will a % such of h 
afflicted fellow-beinzs as request it, this recipe, with hye 
and explicit directions for making it up, and successf 
using it. He requires each applicant to inclose him 
one shilling—three cents to be returned as 
on the recipe, and the remainder to be appli tot 
payment o this advertisement. 
DR. H. JAMES, 


Address 
No. 19 Gra Street, 
Jervey City, N. “4 


RELIEF FOR HARD TIMES. 


I WisH To PROCURE AN AGENT, (eit 
y or Gentleman) for every Town and County in 
snited States, to engage in a genteel business, by whi 
p= $100 to $200 per month caa be reali For > epee 
lars, address, with stamp, AC ON. 
ul al 


W.R. 
no7-4t 1! N. 6th St., 

ld GALUABLE rta, 
| Choice Secrets, i nt, 


id for 
rocker Palis, 


871 Te iaproduoe, popaber. yest Gals 88 cant ne 


tai required. (For 
AGENTS bea vimuavey 


WANTED. | AGENCY, 
MORE BOOK 


2. 500 to eiropinte RAP | N's niger TANIER: 


Family Works, w 
ix line to 


For sale also by 
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RECIPES. Beautiful 
nly Tk gents. Addceas a¢. 
New York ' nov vie- “2” 














Orders from of the country att oka to, and 
carefully ‘trom pt per ub oe sepld-sm 
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NURSERY RHYMES, FOR INFAN i 
BANKERS. 


BY OUR PAID POET 


Rockaby Banks, at Prosperity's top, 
When the Wind's Raised, there are plenty of Rocks 
When the Banks break. their credit must fa!!, 
4nd down come Depositors, Bankers. and all | 


img « song of sixpences and faces all awry. 

Wear-and-twenty people who drew the coffers dry — 

Whea the Banks were opened, the gold began to ring, 

Weren't the people pretty once to think of such a 
thiag! 

Shirectors in the parlor. feeling very funny ; 

Peeple at the counter, drawing out their mouey ; 

Wrhea ‘twas all exhausted, the Banks were forced to 
clos: ; 

Au: thus the foolish public bit off its own dear nose! 


Ride a high horse, in spite of the loss— 

Laces and jewels will scatter the dross 

Binge for the fingers of belles and of beanx— 
Spend ail your money and let the Banks close ' 


Bankers and merchants, a thousand or two 
Whey owed so much money, they didn't know what 
todo; 
Alli wished to borrow. and none wished to lend 
Backers and merchants were forced to suspend 
—N.Y. Picayune 





WonperRFuL INSTANCE OF MESMERIC Pow- 
mn —A few years ago, before the railroad com- 
ganics between Albany and Buffalo had provided 
the long and comfortable cars now used by the 
e@rail agents and Livingston & Wells’ express, 
Gee messenger of the latter rode in the passenger 
ears “just like anybody,” and of course encoun- 
Gered all sorts of characters. One of the firm, 
whose love of waggery is well known, happened 
Ga be going to Buffalo, and was seated quietly in 
fhe car, when his attention was directed to the 
cauversation of two individuals opposite. One 
af these was, it appeared, a travelling mesmeri- 
wer—a regular professor of the science. He was 
dilating upon ite rapid development—the won- 
derful phenomena it exhibited—its astonishing 
eurative power for disease—the extraordivary 
discoveries developed through its agency. Fi- 
qally he got upon his own superiority as « “ pro- 
Geasor"—a congenial theme—and here he was at 
heme. After narrating a variety of experiments 
—some of them astounding, of course—he spoke 
of the following with a gusto that was irresis- 
Cible :— 

“Last week I was going through one of the 
etreets of this very city—Rochester—and saw a 
enan ahead, to whom I was anxious to speak.— 
Bie walked too fast for me to overtake him with- 
aut running, 80 I just straightened out my right 
arm, concentrated my will, made a pass at him 
—thus—and he stopped quicker than light- 
ging!" 

“ Wh-wh-why, mister, y-y-you don’t call that 
e-m'uch of a trick, do you?” 

“Yes, sir, I rather flatter myself, sir, that was 
@ pretty strong demonstration.” 

“W-w-well, it don't b-b-begin with w-w-what I 
ance di 

“Ther you are familiar with the science, sir, I 
Q@resume !” 

“§-s-some.” 

“Might I inquire what was the case you 
epoke of!” 

“Oh, e-cer-certainly. Y-y-you see I h-h-hap- 
pened to be up here in B-Batavia once, in the 
winter. G-g-going down to the c-c’ars, I saw a 
an-m-man on the t-t-top of a building, sh-'ovelling 
2 snow; pretty s-s-soon his foot slipped, and 
@-ddown he came; wh-wh-when he had got 
ethout half-way down, I just made a p-p-pass at 
(him, and stopped him quicker than powder. I 
@e-came off without thinking anything more 
about it. If y-y-you are g-g-going to Batavia, I 
@w-wish you would just let him down, for I 
@-p-presame he is h-b-hanging there yet!” 





A Ticgut PLace.—When Col. Lee, of New 
Work, was collecting subscriptions for the eques- 
trian bronze statue of Washington, now stand- 
amg a monument of patriotism and art at the 
eorner of Union Park, he had occasion to visit 
an old curmudgeon in the neighborhood, and 
pulling out his subscription paper, requested him 
Ge add his name to the list. But old Lucre de- 
clined respectfully. 

“i de not see,” he said, “what benefit this 
‘atatoc will be to me ; and five hundred dollars is 
m great deal of money to pay for the gratification 
af other people.” 

“* Benefit to you!” replied the Colonel, “ why, 
‘ir, it will benefit you more than anybody else. 
This statue can be seen from every window of 
“your house ; it will be an ornament, and add dig- 
waity to the whole neighborhood, and it will per- 
petually remind you of the Father of his Coun- 
éry—the immortal Washington!” 

“Ah, Colonel,” answered old Lucre, “I do 
aot require a statue to remind me of him, for I 
always carry Washington here; and he placed 
his hand on his heart. 

“Then let me tell you,” replied Col. Lee, 
Ghat is so, all I have to say is, that you have got 
Washington in a very tight place!” 





A Watt Srreet Scene.—The other day a 
Jerseyman was observed standing in Wall street 
@azing very earnestly at one of those hairless 
Chinese canines which are so much admired by 
«leg cemmeisseurs. Near Jersey was a rampant 
erewd of brokers. Jersey looked at them and 
Ghea at the “dorg.” 

“TI say, mister,” said he, speaking to a gor- 
qeously robed Bull, whose hands were filled with 
““eteck liste,” “I say, does that dog belong to 

” 

Bull nodded, distantly. 

“Yaas—-well, I thort so—blast me! 
didn't.” 

“What made you think that ‘dorg’ belonged 
Ge me’ 

“Well, I wasn’t so adzackly sure he belonged 
Ge you, but I was certin the dorg had had dealins 
with you or some of your friends.” 

“ Why so?” said Bull, getting excited 

“Cause he's so darnedly close shared—there 
int a har on ‘im.” 


ef I 





‘Hew to PunisH THE WoLFr.—lIn the vil- 


Gege of Censaucey, in the Jura, a wolf was | 


<camaght ina snare, which caused a deal of ex- 
citement and some joy. The wolf, after being 
fed through the village, was brought to a solemn 
camuctave before the church, when the people dis- 
<oumeed the best mode of punishment. 
ec of course they disagreed. 

“* Let us hang him by the paws |” 

“ Let us drown him '” 

“ Let ue beat him to death |” 

“Let a burn him alive '" 

“ Me,” eaid » peasant, who was very unhappy | 
ign Ris domestic relations, “let us marry him ” 
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* Really, Clara, 


”” 


brute as an Isle of Skye terrier! 


I can’t think how you can make a pet of such an ugly 








TENNESSEE SQUIRE OF THE 
OLDEN TIME. 


There flourished for many years, in a certain 
village in the good State of Tennessee, an eceen- 
tric fellow, who rejoiced in the name of Peter | 
Izard. For many years he filled the important | 
office known in various parte of the Union as 
Magistrate, Alderman, or Justice of the Peace. | 
The following is a sample of Squire Izard's mode 
of proceeding : 

A gentleman by the name of MeMurran was 
riding through C , Where his horse lost a 
shoe. For replacing it, the blacksmith whose 
name was Enos Bildo, charged the cool sum of 
an eagle—or rather two sovereigns. Naturally 
indignant, our traveller refused to pay such an 
exorbitant demand, and he was arrested at the 
suit of the son of Vulcan. 

There being no other resource, Mr. MceMurran 
was escorted to the magistrate’s office, back of 
the bar 

After being introduced into the most august 
presence of the Squire, and the charge stated, 
the following dialogue occurred: 

“ Well, sir, what is your name ’” 

“ MeMurran, sir.” 

“ Humph, MeMurran—no other name ?” 

** John MeMurran, sir.” 

“No, Mr. MeMurran— no alias?” 

“ Of course I have not, sir—I have no need of 
one.” 

“Where do you live, Mr. Carrion?” 

“My name isn’t Carrion—I told yon it is 
MeMurran.” 

“ Well, Mr. Merton, did you make any bargain 
for shoeing your horse ?” 

“ No, sir.” 

“Then, Mr. Burton, 
me—like a fvol !” 

“I don’t come here to be insulted, air, and 
no man shall talk so to me!” cried poor Mac. 

“IT know you did not, Mr. Fulton—keep si- 
lence, or I'll fine you—you acted, sir—don't con- 
tradict me—like a perfect fool! Let this be a 
warning, sir, never to trust such a scoundrel as 
Enos Bildo, the smith, farther than you can 
sling a bull by the tail—sir, (to the plaintiff) I 
mean you--you skunk! You would steal the 
copper off your dead mother’s eye, you poor, no- 
souled hog !” 

“The sentence of this court is, that Enos 
Bildo shall have two dimes for his work, 
which is all it is worth, and if you say *n- 
other word, I'll knock you down! Clear this 
court !” 

Fully satisfied with this verdict, and highly 
amused with his adventure, Mac went on his 
way. 


you acted, sir—excuse 





CLERICAL Wit.—The Rev. Dr. C , of 
New York, is as noted for his wit as for his elo- 
quence. One of his friends recently remarked 
to him that the “currency was deranged.” “I 
should think it was,” replied the doctor, ‘for 
we hear that tcn mills do not now make one 
cent.” 





IN LOVING THEE. 


As shadows fall from linden trees, 
Old Madge, with eye of gray, 
Through a quaint and gabled mansion, 
Now slowly leads the way : 
And she murmurs to the lady, 
W hose bright hair floweth free, 
As soft she opes the dim oak-door : 
** He died in loving thee.’ 


The lady's lord hath followed close 
Where, reddening out the gloom, 

The sunset fills, with faces pale, 
A strange old-pictured room. 

‘* Now, Edith fair, thy wish is thine, 
Thy wish once more to see 

The dreaming artist-lad’s wild home, 
Who died in loving thee." 


The lady's face grows very pale, 
Her blue eyes fill with tears— 

She thinks of one now gone before, 
The one of olden years : 

The haunting Past, like great joys fled, 
W hich never more may be, 

Steals round the heart that echoes sad, 
** Who died in loving thee.” 


On easel rests the canvass still, 
The dress of velvet there, 

Down where the lad hath often kept 
His vigil of despair. 

All seems the same, save that the dust 
Lies o'er the tracing free— 

** Dust !"' whispers Madge, * 
W ho died in loving thee.’”’ 


like his great heart, 


The lady's lord from canvas tears 
Its tattered eaten screen, 
And soft stands out an angel face, 
Caught from some angel-dreain 
Around the head a golden light 
Is playing full and free— 
** Thy face, by him!’ my lord hath cried, 
** Who died in loving thee." 


‘Oh, God, my heart ' Olid Madge hath caught, 
With still and bated breath, 
My lady's form—the shade that comes 
She knows is that of death 
‘ The haunting Past, like great joys f <i, 
W hich never more may be, 
H ith broke hee heart," sighs pale old Madge 
* She dicd in loving thee."* 





Agricultural. 








“HORSES CLACKING OR FORGING. 


BY HARRY HIEOVER. 

P. T. W. complains that he has a horae who 
has the above objectionable habit; he further 
states that the same horse exhibits weakness in 
the fetlock-joints, and is apt, in technical phrase, 
to “ knuckle over” at times when walking. P. 
T. W. states he is desirous of the best informa- 
tion I can give him on these failings. Persons 
applying for such information will, I trust, be 
liberal enough to bear in mind that it is some- 
what difficult to suggest a remedy for failings iu 
an animal that the person applied to neither sees 
or knows; all he can do is to suggest what has 
been found a cure or palliative in the generality 
of cases. He must, therefore, not be held re- 
sponsible if they should fail in a particular one. 
Forging (I may almost say) invariably proceeds 
from bad or peculiar action, which may be na- 
tural to the horse, or produced by bad breaking 
or riding. It also sometimes takes place where 
the action cannot be held as bad in itself, but a 
want of energy makes it so. Thus, if a horse is 
dilated in the motion of his forelegs, the hinder 
feet will come in contact with the fore ones be- 
fore they are (as it were) got out of the way. 
This is the usual cause of forging. If it is so 
with the horse in question, good riding will pro- 
bably remedy it—I should, perhaps, say judicious 
riding as regards the particular animal. This I 
conceive to be the throwing him more on his 
haunches by the bit, aud urging him by the heels 
of the rider or the spurs as the general tempera- 
ment of the horse may render necessary. I have 
observed that forging is a very common habit 
with horses ridden by farmers, and probably 
broken by them for their own use. It is rarely 
you find a horse thus circumstanced either with 
a light meuth, put well on his haunches, or quick 
and energetic in his action. They usually slap 
along—going, it may be said, on their fore parte— 
with a mouth of no greater sensibility than that 
of an ass. The good farmer, with a companion 
or two, talking and laughing, at his side, is seen 
going along ten miles an hour to market, and 
neither noticing or perhaps hearing the clacking 
of his horse, though he does it to a degree only 
equalled by the blacksmith when hammering a 
bar of iron on his anvil. To remedy this noise, 
which I consider may be held as almost infernal, 
we have ouly in a general way to have the horse 
shod as short as possible on the hind feet, leav- 
ing the toe (that is the hoof) projecting a full 
inch beyond the shoe, which, independent of 
being short, should also be made thin at the toe 
(that is, “bevelled under,”) for some horses 
forge so inveterately that unless this is done they 
will still bring the hind foot so determinedly in 
contact with the fore one, that they strike still, 
owing to the thickness of the hind shoe at the 
toe. 
the noise; it in no way even tends to cure the 
halat. A horse whose hind legs, from the hock 
downwarde, are so placed that in going he 
brings them outside of his fore feet, will some- 
times strike with the inside of the hind shoe ; 
and should he go wide before and close behind, it 
would be of course rice versa. Here it ix more 
difficult to remedy by shoeing than when the 
horse brings his hind toe flush against the fore 
Still, we must go on the same principle, 
namely, leaving the hoof to project over the 
shoe, in a minor degree to what we can do 
with the toe, and must have the shoe bevelled in 
the same manner. The horse must be shod with 
a shoe that the blackamiths call “ straight,” 
either inside or out, a8 the case may require. So 
much for the shoeing part. 

P. T. W. says his horse has had the distem- 
per. If he forged before that, of course illness 
has nothing to do with the habit; but I have 
known many horses forge when in a weak state 
that totally left it off when they regained their 
strength; in this case it is again want of energy 
in their action, though caused by weakness, in- 
stead of laziness, or a slovenly way of going. 

Iam told the horse in question was attacked 
with distemper in two days after he came into 
his present owner's possession. I presume, 
therefore, he is not conversant with his horse's 
habite, or any peculiarities he may have had 
prior to that time. His knuckling when he walks 
may therefore arise from weakness, as well as 
his forging, and, from the perfect make of the 
horse and his action, as described to me.I should 
be inclined to infer that it is so; at the same 
time I must observe that this “ knuckling over” 
is by no means an uncommon failing with horses 
that ~ dwell” in their walk and take long strides, 
like the racehorse in training. The fact is, they 
advance the leading leg so far that the sustain- 
ing one is stretched beyond what its formation 
and the beck sinews can endure; the horse con- 
sequently involuntarily kouckles forwards. If 
wuch is the case with the horee under considera- 


one. 


This, as it will be seen, merely prevente | 





tion, the only thing to be done is the same as I 
recommend as regards forging; by riding, teach 
him to walk quicker, and with shortened action. 
Racehorses are permitted to walk as they 
please ; and four more than one reason. 


first place, the boys who ride them do not know 


enough to be able to alter a horse’s manner of | 


walking, nor would they be permitted to do so 


if they did, lest it might ruffle the animal's tem- | 


per, Which it probably would do. In the next 
place, anything that would tend to shorten the 
action or stride of the racehorse, even be it in 
his walk, is sedulously avuided by trainers. 1 
give them credit for experience, having proved to 
them they are right in so doing; but at the same 
time I feel convinced the peculiar long stride in the 
long walking exercise many ef them are accustom- 
ed to, tells ; 
very common occurrence among them at a very 
early age, and the knuckling over, to which P. 
T. W. alludes, is a very frequent result of the 
long dwelling action they are permitted to use ; 
at all event, the walk of the racehorse is a very 
bad specimen of a walk for any other, and at the 
same time a very unsafe one.—London Ficld. 


fur overshot fetlocks, more or less, isa 





LAVENDER FARMING. 


There is one sight in Old England that I love 
beyond measure, and that is, a lavender field; it 
pleases from its intrinsic beauty. The lovely 
color of its flowers all the silk dyers are trying 
to match, but can’t exactly hit on the shade. 
Then its fragrance! the 
sprays wave with the breeze! It pleases me, 


how inimitable, as 
simply because it cannot be matched in all the 
world, and I am proud of it accordingly. In 
England there are no less than about two hun- 
dred and seventy acres of its precious land de- 
voted to lavender farming. Each acre yields, 
say, two thousand six hundred pounds of flowers. 
Every hundred pounds of flowers give up by 
distillation about one pound of the otto of laven- 
der; and thus we learn that there is an average 
production of 7,000 pounds of lavender otto an- 
nnally. It requires six ounces of this to make a 
gallon of lavender water, so that Brittania and 
Canada and Australia, 
together with a few visitors, America, Germany 
and Russia—use and take home with them the 
enormous quantity of 17,000 this 
favorite spirit. The lavender farms of England 
ure situated at Mitcham, in Surrey, and at 
Hitchin in Hertfordshire. At Mr. Perks’ farm, 
vf the latter place, the lavender, when in blos- 
is resorted to by all the 
around. The sound of their hum in such vast 
numbers is quite enchanting. Nor do the butter- 
flies neglect to visit so luxurious a feast, the 
taste of which appears to be particularly grate- 
ful to them. The bees’ love for the 
go excessive, that at the harvest time, as the 
sprays fall before the sickle and are tied up into 


her children—Jamaica, 


gallons of 


som, bees for miles 


lavender is 


sheaves, they will follow it, even at a sacrifice 
of life, into the boiling still ! 
SEPTIMUsS PIESSE. 

[We have no doubt that the growth of laven- 
der would prove profitable in this country, and 
the above may call the attention of American 
farmers to it as an article of cultivation, and 
then we should not have to make a three-thou- 
sand-mile-voyage to see the welcome and plea- 
sant sight of » lavender field; and in this, as in 
other things, we might with advantage imitate, 
and, perhaps, excel that stout, well-known old 
gentleman called John Bull. —Ed. Scientific 
American. | 





ReceirT FOR CURING BEEF AND PoRK.— 
This receipt, which originated with us, and has 
now had many years of trial, we believe to be 
unsurpassed as a pickle. Nearly all the modern 
receipts which have appeared in the different 
agricultural journals partake, in some instances, 
almost identically of the ingredients and propor- 
tions set forth in ours, which we first laid before 
our readers some fifteen or eighteen years ago 
At this period in the season, 
others will soon be putting down their winter's, 
and we may add, their next year’s supply of 
meat, it may be of service to republish the receipt, 
which is as follows: 

To 1 gallon of water, 

Take 1% lbs. of salt, 
4% ‘* brown sugar, 
oz 
 ‘* potash 


saltpetre, 


In this ratio the pickle to be increased to any 


quantity desired. 

Le these be boiled together until all the dirt 
from the salt and sugar (which will not be a lit- 
tle) rises to the top and is skimmed off. Then 
throw the pickle juto a large tub to cool, and 
when cold, pour it over your beef or pork, to re- 
main the nsual time, say from four to six weeks, 
according to the size of the pieces, and the kind 
of meat. 
the pickle, and it should not be put duwn for at 
least two days after killing, during which time it 
should be slightly sprinkled with powdered salt- 
petre. 


In the | 


when farmers and 


The meat must be well covered with | 


Several of our % 
of the pickle, and found it to answer equally aa 
It will not. however, answer quite so well 
boiling the pickle, it 
thrown off by 


well 
By 

amount of dirt which is the ope- 
rution, from the salt and sugar, would surprise 
one not acquainted with the fact --Germantown 


Tel graph 





Banaxine Arounp Freir Trees —We are 


pleased to see that so many publishers of papers 


are new recommending the practice which we 


have advoeated for some vears past to guard 


fruit trees from mice in winter 


One minute a tree will be time ene 
spent in protecting orchards through t 


trum the ravages of field mice 


laborer ena farm 
banking around 
last spring 
Take a spade 


ie On Til the bear 


Any common 


to the task of 


thev were mulehed 


removed and bur 


need not be 


and contin 


ik around each tr 


ten or twelve inches hig) 


This will drive the mice aw wWte see 


yl inrters ut ile as ve trees Lab py pre i? 


an old wall, where mice do congrega 


made higuer 


a cise the bank should be 


+" . ' . 
This DANA Serves Another Pu rperse 


to a miee-guard—it |} 
Saves Tle cost of 
Withes are likely t 
to them 

This bank should be lev 
make a dish fer to stand 


No 


in Water for a single 


not so as to Water 


around the tree kind of tree shou d stand 


minute atler a shewer is 


over. — Mass Ploughman 


MEASURING CORN IN) TH 





} gathered and safely housed his corn, 


fi. 
Wishes to ascertain with some degree ot 


tainty what amount of shelled eorn there ma 


}in his pile. There are various rules for thi 

| of which are more or less service ible 

tind Valley Farmer, and i 
tested. If it prove a 


dvise our readers to eut it out, 


lowing we in the 


| one Which can be easily 
sound rule, we a 
| and keep it tor reference : 
“Arrange the corn in the 
it will be of equal depth throughout: 
the breadth, 
multiply these 


14 


from the right of the last product, and the re- 


pen or erib, so that 
then 
and depth of the 
together, 
Then cut off one figure 


ase- 
certain length, 


dimensions and 


pile; 
their product by 


mainder will be so many bushels of shelled corn; 
and the figure cut off wili show how many teuths 
of a bushel more. 

In a crib or pen of corn in the 
ear, Measuring ten feet long, 


* Example. 
eight feet high, and 
there will be 252 bushels of 
Thus :—10x2x7x44=252.9." 


seven feet wide, 
shelled corn 














Useful Receipts, 





GAPES IN CHICKENS are said to be 
the use of salt. The disease is 
throat of the bird; 
their way, 


cured by 
in the 
if lumps of salt are left in 
or a little box of common salt ina 


a worm 


convenient place, the chickens will take enough 
of it to prevent or cure the malady. When they 
are very sick, and gaping piteously, the best 
thing to do is to spirt a little salt and water 
into their throats. Some use an aromatic de- 
r, &e., a drop or two 
of which is put iuto the bird's throat with ex- 
cellent effeet ; 
creation.— Horticulturist. 
FLOUR FOR BuRNs, SCALDs, 
see reported, almost daily, 


coction of cinnamon, peppe 
but salt is the great vermifuge of 


&o.—We still 
an appalling number 
of deaths by burns and sealds, not one of which, 
we take upon ourself to say, need prove fatal, or 
would do so, if a few pounds of wheat flour could 
be promptly applied to the wounds made by fire, 
and repeated until the inflammatory stage had 
We 


scalding or burning in which this practice has 


passed. have not known a fatal case of 
been pursued, during more than thirty years’ ex- 
perience, and have treated hundreds in both pub- 
lie We have known the 


most extensive burns by falling into cauldrons of 


and private practice. 


boiling vil, and even molten copper, and yet the 
patient rescued by this simple aud cheap remedy, 
which, from its infallible suceess, should supplant 
all the fashionable nostrums, whether oil, cotton, 
lead-water, ice, turpentine, or pain extractors, 
has been tried a thousand 
and the 


when a few handfulls 


every one of which 


times with fatal results, victims have 
died in excruciating agony, 
of flour would have calmed them to sleep, and 
Humanity 


should prompt the profession to publish and re- 


rescued them from pain and death. 


publish the facets on this subject, which are esta- 
the authority of 
works on both the 
redith Reese, M. D., L.L.D. 
To Wasnt MUSLIN Dresses.—Delicate lawns 
and muslin dresses are so frequently spoiled by 


standard medical 
Atlautic.—Dr. Me- 


blished by 


sides of 


bad washing, the colors of finest fubries yielding 
BO readily to the action of that it 
to know that there is a method of cleaning the 


soap, is well 
most delicate materin] and imparting to it the 
Take ubout two quarts 
of wheat bran, and boil it half an hour in soft 
After it has cooled, 
the liquid in the fresh 


appearance of newness 
water. strain it, and pour 
water in which the dress 
washed One rinsing alone 


is to be Use no soap 


is required, and no starch. The bran-water not 
only removes the dirt, and ensures against change 
of color, but gives the fabric a pleasanter stiff- 
ness than any preparation of starch. If the ga. 
skirts and sleeves the 


dress will iron better, and will appear, when pre 


thers are drawn from the 


pared in this way, as fresh as a pew one. 
KEEPING CIDER SWEET.—A pint of mustard 
seed, put in a barrel of cider, will preserve it sweet 
for several months. I have 
the month of May, which was kept sweet by this 


drank fall cider in 


| means.—Country Gent. 

CIDER CHAMPAGNE WINE.—I see in your pa- 
inquiry, “How to make Cider like 
Wine.” I think I can give it an 


answer, as | have sume 


per an 
Champagne 
experience on the sub- 
ject 

Take some late apples, well ripe: presa them 
boil it in a copper kettle for about 
fen minutes : it well while it boils; then 
barrel it like common cider, keeping the barrel 
full. At the end of the winter, before the second 
fermentation has begun, get enough strong bet- 
or small—old 


into cider: 
skim 


tles, as strong as possible, large 
porter bottles will do as well as any—and bottle 
all your cider, leaving a small space between the 
cider and the cork—in a long-necked bottle, at 
least two and a half or three inches—tie a good 
string over the cork, und lay them down on a shelf 





in a cool cellar. 

| Cider treated in this way, will make a splen- 
did drink in the course of the summer, sparkling 
like champagne wine. I don't know how long 
it will keep, as we always got through our sup- 

t pls in the course of the War —Cowntry Gent. 


ends have omitted the boiling | 


ia purificd—tor the | 


| My 2%, 


Earn.—Having | 


turmer | 





de Staed. 


Che Riddler. 
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HISTORICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
om posed of 3 letters 
26, 3i, 12, was the name of a great ge- 


I am < 
2. 3, 
ne ras 
My 15, 11, 19, 94, MD, 5, 
the Americ 
My 10, §. 25, 24 


12, was a great commodore ia 
in navy 


23. 24. 12, 11, was the name of a river 
n connection with the war of the Re- 


2. 4.27.9, was the name of a State. 
27, 9, was a great and learned 


3. 37, 4, 39 
yi4, 17 ML BM, SB 
statesman 

2, B, 3. il, 


16 Sl, was a name despised 


itixh general 
a the Revola- 


was the name of a B 


11. M, 38, 8, was the nameof 
}é at battle was f rug ht in the year 

I-i2 
Mv whel event recorded in the 


\MERICA. 


tm portant 
sfory i tie tev 1 on ‘ ol NG 
GROGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 


‘ ‘ DA) EYENING Post 
weed of OD letters 

iver in Seuth America 
a Alrica 


stot Al a 


1 west 


ml west of 


IZ, 21, is a mountain in 
® 13, 1. Is, 10, is a town 
3, 27, 11, 4, 12, is a city in Mexico 
1, 9 10, 14. 8, Is, is a county in Mi 
,cape in Yucatan 
in Nova Scotia 
ia the history of 
MF. M. 


in Brazil 


higan 
27, is a city 


taunt event 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, 
‘N R SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


umn composed of 11 letters 


v8.2, Ll. is the name of 
My 9, 2, 3, is the 
| My 


) 
’ 

My 2 
1 
) 


in Irishman 
hinme of a lurest-tree 
10, 6, is also the name of a forest-tree 
, §, 4, is the na 
My 1,9. 8, is a child's toy 
My 9, 2, 1, 10, is a kied of 
My 1, 4, 2, 

My 10, 9, 
My 1 
My 6 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 
My 


me of a species of monkey. 
grain 
sa delightful beverage. 
2, 5. is used in washing 
1, 9, 4, is a part of our feet. 

2,1, is what the gentlemen wear. 
8. 9, 11, is a kitehen utensil 
6, 2, 10, 8, is a door fastening 
10, 6, 9, 8, is a kind of store 
10, 2, 3, Is the life and germ of a tree. 
10, 9, 11, is a drunken man. 
11, 7, 2,3, 9, 5, is found upon the table of alf. 
7, 2, 1, is what we all delight to do 
6, 9, 3, is what frogs do. 
10, 4, 2, 1, is something to rest upon. 
10, 9, 2, 3, is to immerse. 
10, 11, 9, 3, is to halt. 
10, 11, 4, 3, is to advance 
10, 11, 2,3, 4, is something 

ground 
My 6, 7, 2, 8, is a quantity 

My whole is what the world should do. 
Louisville, Ky. 


driven firmly ia the 





MYTHOLOGICAL REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A goddess who presided over the hearth ; 
He who charmed with his music the trees of the earth 5 | 
A goddess of hell, who in Myth you will find, 
Spun the thread of the lives of all human kind ; 
Six brothers said to have warriors been ; 


The place where the ‘* Nemean Lion’? lost his skin;| 


A golden winged messenger of considerable fame | 
To the king of Olympus—you’ve oft heard the name; 
\ rural deity which I have no doubt 

Wik not take you long to decipher out ; 

On the shores of which by the heroes of (reece, « 
Was deposited the prize of the ‘‘ Golden Fleece. 
The initia s of these when rightly you’ve found, 
Will mention a writer whose works were renown’d. 


CINROS._ 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THY SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My tirst’s a river which you'll find 
In Russia’s land if you’re inclined ; 
In Spain ’twas used im times gone by, 
To tell the lowly from the high 


W hen thieves are prowling round at night, 
And dving things that are not right ; 

My second assists them in their trade, 
Although to check them it was made. 


My whole in cities is much used, 

And yet by some ’tis much abused— 

An animal ‘twill bring to mind 

Of an uncouth but useful kind. ? 


Pequea, Pa A. K. HOWRY rs 





RIDDLE. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I am composed of 5 letters. 
Erase my 2, 5, and transpose, and I am an article worm 
by ladies. 
Erase my 4, 5, and transpose, and J am an animal. 
Erase my 5, and transpose, and I am an article 
by ladies. 
Erase my 2, 5, and transpose, and I am used by 
men 
Erase my 4,5 
Transpose my whole and I 
feel. 
My whole is a luscious fruit, 


Me 


, and I ain a vegetable 
am what we 


en 
CLAY STUART, oss 


Trenton. 





GEOGRAPHICAL ANAGRAMS, } 
WRITTEN FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST. ‘} 
Evan. Z. Ellis. Not Day 
Ken. Raw Elec, and Veal 
C.N. Shoot, Co Old Toe. firsts 
I. X. L-tea, Wen-gon Snail fed m. 4 
Club Mous. Dans, Suky. é 
Ci, Tan-Nic-in M. Thou. Sport. , 
0.C F. 
GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. P 
WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
There is a loaf of bread in the form of a hemisphere, 
whose base is 20 inches in diameter. How thick must” 
the crust be baked all over it to consume half the | 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. © 


Putnam, Ohio. 





loaf’ 


Venango Co., Pa. 





CONUNDRLU MS. \. 
7" What government measure is like nitro-muria ' 
tic acid’ Ans.—Why the Divorce Bill, te be sure, 
because it will dissolve a wedding-ring. “7 ‘ 
i” Why isa lady putting on her corsets like aman 
who drinks to drown his grief? Ans.—Beceause : 


lacing herself she’s getting tight. ~ 
iI” Why is the letter U the gayest in the al ; 
Ans.— Because it is always in fun : . 


+ 


ic” - Why Is the letter U the most unfortunate letiie 
in the alphabet? Ans.—Becaune it is always in 


and difficulty. 
* 


* 
ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST.” Seg 
BLOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. —The opening of ; 
first American Congress. MYTHOLOGICAL EMIG-_ 
MA —Jupiter the king of the gods. ACROSTICAL~ 
ENIGMA. —Passenger Railroad. CHARADE —Pea- 
manship. CHARADE.—Concord SCRIPTURAL 
ANAGRAMS.—Pisgah, Eber, Peor, Moab, stenia| 

Pallu, Gilead, Baalmeon, Edom, Punon, 

Joash. ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM. —A 638.28], 
B $33 00; C $73.69; D $99 25. £ - 
“ Love, which is only an episode in the Eig 

mea, is the entire histery of women.” —Madam 
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